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© "TO Fore —.— 
3 e- ve N 
I <a — ſhew my Noe: *£ 


EEE J | 
yo duch dere 
A initikeells in 
your intrinſick 


value, this I cal aa my felf opth. to 
the Cenſure of the Bs: 51 " at a 


Work I have not $kl 
— No tains 


But . DAR, 
to draw fo fine a Pi&are, I ma ake up in a moſt 


js: = ive Obediente to your illuſtrious Fa- 
5 and. do here aſſure. your Highneſs,” - 
ue the? ” yal ing GEORGE has not a Su 

ject within his three Kingdoms, that would 


do more to ſhew Ne Heal ey: than I 
A 2 i would. 
4. 
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en}, , * 
— eee n 
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— — on «by ay Yay. 
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ee 
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de clea 
Support of Chnreh and State: Let his 


wal.” 2 he a apa dee, 3 in 
May he continue the 


Crown. flouriſh upon his own Head; and 
may his Enemies 7 — with that Reward 
which is always dne to Ingratitude, Trea- 

chery, and Infidelity; and when Time 
has pun his Thread 5 the laſt Inch, may 
he again revive in his Heroick Son, Jour 


Father. 


As for the Trifle 1 have laid at your 


Highneſs's Feet, it is, I own, unworthy off 


ſuch a Patroneſs; but if it be not {o very 


correct, it is free from the three grand To- 


picks on which moſt of our modern Come- 
dies are founded, viz. Obſcenity, Faction, 
and a genera LCon tempt of Religion; which 
makes it fitter: for the Protection - of -ſo 


much Innocence and Goodneſs. And if 


your Highneſs can but find (in one of thoſe 
Hours that you allow to your Diverſion) 
the leaſt agreeable Amuſement from it, it 
will be the 8 e as wells as 85. 
e N | 


* 
AS of . 
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e l 
Tow „ Highn s moſt Dutiful, 1 
| A ND. 
Mot Obedient Humble Servant, 
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and [7 it ir not without 4 good Share of Vanity: 


that 1 reflect how induſftriou:: ſome of the York-- 
entlemen were to damm this Play; and it is ftill an 
Ml — Addition to that Vanity, to think bam ſuperior a 
Number there was to defend one, and oppoſe: t other «+ 
may The firſt. Night, in which lay. all. the Hanger, . 
your attended with only two ſingle Hiſfſes ; which, like a J 
GEES Snake at a Diſtance, ſbew d 4 Reſentment, but mant: | 
our i ed Power to do Hurt. The one was a Boy, and net 
y.of fl - worth tal ing Notice of; the other a Man'wbo ame 
rery ll reyadic d, becauſe he expetted to find ſome of his Re- 
To- lion, expos d. But both his Fears, and bis il “ 
me- , were groundleſs, bis Family being ſuch, ard. 
£ ſerve Reſpett from all, and from me in particular; — 
and if any of ibe Characters was defign'd for any ef 
them, it was only ane of the ve) Wy £ 


But as ſonie-- 
 Tempers are not to be oblig d, I ſhall take no far- 
ther Pains in my own Vindication; only I think- 
_ this angry Gentleman. would kave ſhemn 4 greater 
Contempt, had he ſaid, This is a Woman's. Play, 
and conſequently below my Rt ſentment. 
Bur it ſeems even that is deny d um ij fore 5 
and 4s 4 Child born of a common Woman, has many 
Fathers; ſo my poor Offspring has been laid at 4 
great many Doors who, out of Pity totheir own Und. r- 
ſtandings, has ſent the Brat back to its lamful Parent 
Jam. proud they think it deſerves 4 better Author. 
The e it met with the third Night, nas C con- 
fidering the Time of Tear, and my own want of A.. 
* qmnintance ) infinitely above what .1 had Reaſon to 
ie, expect; and as the. T own,. and the Ladies in.parti- 
| cular, have been pleas d to favour my firſt Attempt, 
| it will male me more induſtrious to promote their. 
S. Diver fion- at 4 more conventent Seaſon.” Bs 
1 00 89 | 3 | | The 


WMature in all 11 the Characters obſ 
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4 — 7 
14 0 


2 . 5 ROLO "ah E. 
\ Ne Non From Northern dun, * 


bonn 
What fe brad to "Nut ons, 


. She fure den nover bops e pleaſe this Town. 


Learwi ng ſhe as none, fo can have 10 1 \ I 
Th we ak Books, N th on ber ſelf pple; 


How weak du you Poets at im whe Brine. | 
Having at Eee mighty. . — 2 0 Cs 
as forgot ag 


Pieces reh not one Nr was 
Of all that mighty. Ariſtotle wrote. * 


Aer 
SF 4 


Ad Time and Place to Nicety a prev * 
Det for all this ill-natur d Grivicks Site, 
Ft e ſearcely let them live "till their third EY 


„ ſhe wants thoſe Helps that ſame have got, 
Et. from French or "Spanzth re 
8 e 


From others Works I Beten can gan 
The choice Flow rs to adorn we barren Oy 
Could fhe do this, ſhe then perhaps might pleaſe. 
An Audience, and do it too wit \ Ex A 
Alas! ſhe knows no Languages but ona; 
Aud what ſhe gives you here, is all ber o u. 
From her own Sex 42 ; 
*Tis Womens Women to prote IG 
For Pity, Ladiar, ker let ber not deſpair, 
But kindly take the e fl to jour Care; 
Let ber 515 yon but ſome ſmall. Favours wh, 


* 11 be out o ood Aunners land. . 
en vi * _ 
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1 Ti e e abe Fad, e a 
5 1275 ben the Hay. Lone, tc Fro gue, 
In Style that mayt [2 | HIS 
And, tho' the Play 4 none, to' row een, 2 
But if the yer: Nuß f dl oh. . 
As to have naue, ar noxe at le Wl Pare... 
It then has been his Care, that every Lins 
| Should with ſome. ogni ſ double 2 1 ns, 
In ſerious Plays, this moftlyhas prevaild, 


PH un fin fad, 
a Wink fo * 5 Toy 5 3 Dios 
The ans 57. e he e 8 


4% E r n B, pa ales 


Our Author I ad 221 3 
1 And told ber it probups might. {ave Ne Mat 
* | From Lady Greaſy's Mouth it would not look | 
„ | Ami, if fie bad downright Bandy ſpole; 
W boſe Chavatder enn I can't but fear 
Will ſeem too ſfrain d to ſome nice Criticki 1. 
N Becauſe ro it mayn t be verycaſy. 
2 hr 1 ne Town to match my Lad Ses 
I But ſbe, Dll worrant, thought herſelf tos iſe, 
9 To hear ken to, os follow m 15 Advice; 
= 405 7⁴ ff Poets have, ch enough nf 
Talꝭ d o Modeffy, and ſuch ſtrange 
Lord help ber Head, hoe er in 3 
Knew Mods e ſsful on the Stage? 
J told ber this; but ſhe wou d not ſubmit, 2 


8 p 


ou d fill * obflinate; tis therefore ft - 
The Play was damn d,to teach the Author Vi it. 


PD | 
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E A Sa g makes Love to * Helens 
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Ca t. N A Init Qlficere 33-396 
IS Gamont 3 
Tere eee, \ 
Fiddlers. * 985 i dee ÞA% 1% 
Vabella. Abe ing. 4 IM ROY 
Lady rg e . 
| Loniſe, Gamont s Siſter.” A 2 Merit: py... 
Lady Greaſy. AGhandler's Widow! who Is. 
Lady Swiſh, A Brewer's Wife, 4 | 
Lady Condivant.' A Glover's Wife, Mayors of York,” 
Miſs Dolly. Lady Greaſy * Daughter. 11 1 
Tyddy. Iſabella s Maid. e 
Suſan. Lady Ample's laid. hott Lotti EU 


ARREDTSESHSFTSLEELELTHLGANS - 


Sen, LINN "Mr: "Ig TR er. 
r 155 "IT Chriſtopher Ade 4 
| > ih 3 Sg Mr. Pack. . 51 
Sir Loobily, Mr. Bulloeh, Sen. 23 
Sir Jeffrey, | 1 25 ; 4 Mr.-Hl. lt {6s 3 . . 
„„ 112 6 im Morgans 5 06» 
Capr. Ti Ta, 4 bs Mr. Cober. 
WOMEN. == . 
Iſebella, Bee, - _ MY, Thurmond.: 3 
Lowiſa, <0 Miß „ 1 
Lady Ample, | : | 5 dire kek. 9 0 *. . 
Lady Gre. Mrs, Hnr. 
AA „„ - 1s. Siler. . 
Miſs Dol) Mrs. Chant rell. 
Lady Sub, Mrs. Cook, 
5 Lady Men, „ 
San, Mx. Rubvidge... oh, 


Country- man, | Mr. Hil. Bullock. * 


1 * 
4 0 0 ; 8 5 1 72 5 5 F * 4 n 
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The Nt orthern Heireſs, Ke. 


Vbich of us the. Nane? Was Lge] d. 
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ser ENE E 4 bud, 1 ran. 


N e re ee 
n the few. Hours of Life los 
is ted me, Aid Oe” n 
"Bl Give me; ye reg nh 3 
N ee Libertye, - N 
" BE would the Ee er 
gownz could we but bring our Deſires to terminate 


un aaa ᷣee neuuaneeune 


— 


In this Poet's Wiſn? And how glorious would a Life, 
given up to the Refolves of Content, ſhine in this 
diſſatisfy'd Age, where Mankind do not only. re- 


pine at their 'own narrow Circumſtances, but at the 
Afﬀuence and Proſperity of their Neighbours too? — 
But hold— How the Devil came I to. ſtumble upon 2 | 
much Morality to Day! Gravity is not my Talent, 
and I am ſure it is not my Inclinat ion; tho, Gad, 

to ſay the Truth, if the old Gentleman does not 
come to a better Reſolution, I ſhall have nothing elſe 


to keep me from hanging my ſelf, unleſs I turn 


Speaker to a Quaker- Meeting, and renounce theFleſh 
for the Spirit. Let me-ſee: Faith, 1 believe i it 
would be no hard Matter to ſpin out an Hour in in- 
coherent Bombaſt, and by moving Nonſenſe, ſet my 


_ godly Crew a crying, tho I could hardly forbear 


Jaughing my ſelf. 
| Eber Iſabella and Louiſa lag bing. 8 
Jab. Nothing vexes me, but that I don t know to 


% 
Los. 7 
4 = # 


10 Not TNA HEihESs; or; 


e. Nay, Iam ſure it was to me; for he — 

you only a eareleſz fliding Bow, as he went by; but 

mine Was attended withan obſequious low'Reverence. 

| Beſide, when he look d at you, he had an Air of. good 

Senſe; but when he turn d to me, that of a very 

Sheep, 2s #11 Men have when they are going o . 
make Love. 

Jab. Hold, g; youll bring the Satyr A little 
400 near Home: For if ſo reaſonable a Creature as 
Man always looks like a Fool when he makes Love, 
it muſt proceed from a Conſciouſneſs of doinga Thing 
he has Reaſon to he aſnham d of,; and if ſo, tis we 
_— wotthleſs Animals. 

am. You are ſo very intent 1 8 rk, La- 
dies, that you on A ene, yon 3 3 to 
bid you Good Morrow. Pray, Where have you been 
fo early, ſpreading your Nets, that you have met 

_ with Gamealready? * 

iN ab. What, are you up: too! Why, this Siſter of 

| Fr yours lay with me Haft Night; and der Prayers run 

N fo in her Head, that ſhe could · not ſleep this Morning, 

1 bur got up e go te che Minister, and forc'd my In- 


chnarions tb go With her; and there. it was we met 
mh the Game” you { ak of: 
Tos. Well gs Kg Men * we goto Church, 
for norhin for Hulbands, ah for ought : 
 Iknowth 12 2 1 54 been my crirical Minute. g 
Gam, to J. You fer, Madam, you ate like to re- 
fign.; my Siſter is refoly'U to have him. 

Low. 8 for two Reaſons; H ſhall provide for f my | * 
felt, and fave you from Difa ppointment. 

Gan. Aye, Teuiſa, if you 2 ao To, ty whole . 
Life would be tbo Tirtle to thahk you „ 
* Ia. III fear f believe you Men think it impoſ: x 
Able to pleaſe a Woman, unleſs you introduce ſome T 

Fuſtian vr other. Pray, Mr. Gent, let us throw | 
aſide this old Tale, as ſome People do 4 Suit of n 
Cloaths, to brlghten and look ne 5 | | 

* 2 Aye Je. Madam, thus m durd is aways 

a 


pp'd, and m forc d to fact & my Ificlinations | 
0 My Ovedletice. But, Louiſa, who is 1 this unfortu= FB 
nate Hero, that Teetis to be juſt entering into my. i 


State of Uncertainty and ll Uſage ? 1 Low. 


Dai All 1 know of: him, is, eee lr 


| Man of Merit, oled, * and, ſent-hiy Man: to 


dogg us. 
Jab. And for Fear he ſhould loſe the Chacez: kel 


low'd\himſelf at a Diſtance, tho they beth Joſt us at 


laſts | 
Sam. O 0 poor Gentleman, that was unlucky. well, 
wel find you again at the Races; for by the Marks 


— — given of him, I fancy he is in eee 


of being us d like his Fellow · Creatures... 

Ja. Mr. Gamont, he that complains virhent a 
Cauſe, ſhould, by my Conſent, have Cauſe enough. 
For my Part, I am ſo weary of it, that if this Gen- 
tleman's Deſigns happen to be upon me, (unleſs he be · 
very unreaſonable indeed) 1 fhall rather chuſe to 
uſe him as he expect, than as he deſerves g fon one 


had better have a Lover that makes lümſelf too ſure 
of one's Favours, than one that can never be perſua-· 


ded he receives any at all. 


Lon. Nay, Iſabella, there you. and I differ, I ud 


rather chuſe a deſponding Lover, than a ꝓreſuming 
one; becauſe it is an eaſier Matter to cure one by 


good Uſage, than Yother-by.il}z the-one takes every 
civil Word and: Action as an Eſfeck of your Goodneſs, | 


and thanks you for it; the other places your. Con- 
tem ptirat lier to. your Want of Taſte, or: Manners, 
than to his own. Want of Merit; en 
his Faults 


Vab. The. belt w/ y to prevent a Miſupplication of 


-our Favours, is, to ſhew none at all. 


Gam.: Yes, Madam, that Method you are perfocil y | 


Miſtreſs. of; for tho you ſeem to reproach me with 
your civitUſage,the only Mark of your Favour I ever 
reeetv*d,; was a Box in theary and a Week's Baniſh- 
ment, for only offering to ſnatch a Kiſs. 

Jab. J declare, Mr. Gamont, you are one of che 
moſt. unreaſonable Men in the World, to complain of 


a Woman that comes to ſee yon ſo ſoon in a Morning. 


| Low., Nay, nay, Brother, don't let that paſs; ſhe 
as forc'd to come in for Sanctuary from her Purſuer. 


Beſide, I was fain to ſwear 6 were not up, W 
indeed 3 La . 
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you pleaſe. But pray, Madam, What Company 


tleman and his Siſter; then here's à rich Knight 0 


Mother, here's one wants you.] Coming, Barn. Pray, 
| Sir, fit down, and I'H wait upon you preſent]y. [Exit 


| pany nor Talk while this old Woman and I are Co- 
an Antidote for another; that of my own: Love, 


here comes another of the Family, 1 ſuppoſe, Lak 


12: The Nonvirtn Hi 4: 298; E e * 


| l. Come, Laaiſa; let us leave this repining Bro- 
thereof yours, and go and draw Cuts for the new 
Spark: Methinks 1 begin, 9. 72 the Men, to think in 
Favour of Variety. | {Exeunt Tab. and Lou. 
- Gam. I hope I may wait upon you to the Door, 


f however. 5 Exit after em. 


Enter at the other Door Lady Greaſy and Welby. 

I. Gr. Truly, Sir, I like) you the better for not 
beating me down of my Price: and I'll aſſure you 
you ſhall fare no Won for t.— 1 1 8 855 80 to | 
Churche : - rite 95 = v3 4 IK 

el. Yes, Madam” wh I go any wheres: Eb Bia) 

L. Gr. Aye, yeu young Men don't matter many 
Prayers. I fancy you are not RN yr thress * 

Vel. Thereabouts. 

L. Gr. And you have ban! beptach Sea ever ſince 


Four Father dy'd, you ſay. It's chargeable travel- 


ling; you have a good Eftate Iwarrant. 
IWel. -Indifterent, Madam. [Afde.) Here's three 


Queſtions aſk'd in a Breath, that every. Body of good 
Manners would ſorbear: What Religion I am of? 
What Age I am of? and what Eſtate I have? 3 I 


believe the old Woman has a Mind to mm. 
L. Gr, I hope, Sir, you kee p good Hows. Er 
He. Madam, I have the Mixfortune of a ing ſo 

much a Stranger in the Town, that I ſhall want In- 

ducement to fit up: I'll go to Bed, and riſe when 


have you in the Houſe! ? +4 ſhall be glad to be ac- | 

quainted. 5 8 
L. Gre. Why, have is very 9 Company, ror 

aſſure you. Here's me and my Daughter, and a Gen- 


came but laſt Night; and [Miſs Dolly at the Door, 


el. 2 ay Well, 1 find 1 ſhall want neither Com- 
habiters together; but one Poyſon ſometimes proves 


drives out that of her Impertinence.— But hold, 


Enter 


ge © IP 0, 
: 2 


ad 


_ The Humours of Tak x. 13. 


Enter Ralph looking about him. , 
| Ralph. 1 Leg your Pardon, Sir; I thought my. Ma- 
ſter had been here. I 
el. afide. 1 ſhould know that Fellow. Prichee, 
Friend, who is your Maſter ? 

Ralph, A very worthy Twas Gentleman, rl af- 
{ſure you, Sir. . 

Hel. I believe as much. | | 

Ralph aſide. He's plaguy civil to my Opinion; for. 


I am ſure. he does not kiiow him. 


Hel. Pray, Sir, may I beg the Favour of your Ma- 
ſter's. Name. ? a 
| Ralph. Sir, my Maſter" s Name 1s Gamen, Sir, at 

your Service. 

Wel. Aye, I thought ſo. Ads Death, whe! is he? 
Prithee fly, and tell him, one Welby waits with Im- 
patience to {ee him. | 

Ralph. Good lack, Sir, I. had quite forgot you; but: 
I'll run to my Maſter with the joyful News. I am 
ſure he will be tranſported to hear you are here. [| Exit. 

Wel. Solus. This is ſo much above my Hopes, to 
meet with ſuch a Friend at ſuch a Juncture. TI ſhalt © 
have. ſome Hopes too of ſeeing this dear lovely Wo- 
man again; for ſo much Beauty can no more be con- 

ecal'd, than the Love it muſt needs create in every 


Breaſt. — Aye, but what if ſhe ſhould . his Mi- 5 
ſtreſs? 


That Thought diſtracts me. 

Gamont entering. Sirrah, if you have told me a Lie, 
F1l. certainly break your Head. [Sam. and Wel. run 
to each other and e 

Gam. My dear Helby! is it poſlible! ? Can I believe 
my Eyes? Or do I dream ? The Pleaſure of ſeeing 
my Friend at r-, after ſo long an Abſence, is ſo 
greats, and ſo unexpected, I can hardly credit. my, 
Senſes, 

Wel. Had I known where to have found my Gamont, 
he ſhould certainly have been acquainted with my 
coming into the North; but my being ſo long A- 
broad, and not reſiding any Time in one Place, de- 
E me of the Pleaſure of correſponding with my. 

riends; which made me almoſt afraid, that every 
* 155 in England had forgot me. | 0 
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Gam. Iam of "Opinion we had more Reaſon. to 
fear your forgetting: us, conſidering how fond the 


. whole. World is.of Variety, and what Opportunities : 


you have had of enjoying it. 

Vel. Aye, Variety is a little pleaſing at firſt ; but 
too much on't tloys. Believe me, Jack, there's no 
Place like old England - Tis true, one would ſee o- 
ther Countries; which only ſerves to make us reliſh 
our own” better; as at an Entertainment one would 
taſte of ſeveral Diſhes, but find none fo fit to make a 
Meal of, as a plain Rump of Beef. 

Gam, I and no Body can bring themſelves to a 
thorough Contempt of che World, til they have run 
thro all the Pleaſures of it; and then ſubmit to So- 
loman's Opinion, That all i- Vanity. 

Mel. Expectation is always greater than the Plea- 
Ture it ſelf; which makes People eager in Purſuit of 
what they can't purchaſe, and careleſs of what they 
can. For my Part, I am heartily tir'd with Ran- 
bling, and am reſolv'd, after a Month or two ſpent 


with you at York, to bid adieu to Gallantry, retire 


to my Country- Seat in Nottinghamſhire, do Good to 
my Neighbours, marry, and get Heirs to inherit my 
Eſtate ; then fleep in Peace, and be bury'd with my 
Fathers, 

Gam, Thou art a happy Fellow, Welby ; and if 
Fortune were not a Bitch, I ſhould have been ſo too. 

Vel. Come, the leſs Merit ſhe has, the leſs ſhe's 
worth our Notice; think of her no more: But tell 
me how you came to quarrel with your Father; for 
| by your living at ſuch a Diſtance, I fancy there «np 
good Agreement hetwixt you. 

Gam. You're in the right, Ned; we don't agree, 
and it is impoſſible we ſhould ; which you will own, 
when I have told you the old Gentleman doats, and 
is fall'n in Love, as he calls it. 

Mel. In Love! Prithee with what? 3 
Gam. His Chamber-Maid, which my Siſter and IT 

cor'd not bear; ſo he told us, if we did not approve 
of his Proceedings, we might change our Quarters : 
which accordingly we did, 

Hel. This I own would vex one; but I ſee no Re- 

lief but Patience. „„ Gan. 


16ng to ſee her. 
Time? What Com pany have you? And what Con- 
verſation among the Ladies? 


© The Humours.of . To RE 5 


Gam. Patience! A very pretty Remedy hh 1 
wonder in my Conſcience that the Government does 
not ereR a Sort of Bedſam, where People, when they 
are ſo old as to be paſt doing Good, might be con- 


fin'd, and hinder'd from doing their Poſterity Hurt. 


Wel. Ha, ha, ha, a very good Scheme: But you 


don't conſider thoſe Sort of People are ſo very nume- 
rous, that one half of the Nation would be fill'd wich 


ſuch Edifices. But how came you to chuſe York, of 
all Places, to live in? 5 
Gam. Why, you know I alwayslov'd Company; 


and the ſmall Fortune my Unkle left me, would nat 


hold out at dear London ;, ſo I ſtruck in at York, next 


to Londen fam'd for Gallantry. 


Mel. But where does this Siſter of yours live ? * I : 


xemember I heard much of her Beauty and good Qua- 
lities, before I left England. 


Gam. As for her 2 I ſhall leave you to be the 


Judge of it, when you ſee her; but for her good Hu- 


mour, I can give no greater Proof of it, than to tell 


ou, ſhe denies herſelf the Pleaſure of the Town, to 
live with me here, that by Supplies from her Eſtate, 
I may be enabled to keep up that Figure I have al- 
ways made in the World. 


Mel. What, then your Father has given her a For- 


tune 2 


Gam. Not a Souſe; an old Grand- mother left her 5 


eight thouſand Poundo. 


Wel. Her Character is very engaging; 3 methinks 1 
Well, but how do you ſpend your 


Gam. Why, we have abundance of People, but lit- 
tle Company; much Ceremony, but littfe Manners; 
many. Folks with Titles, but few of Quality, tho 


the whole Town abounds with Ladies. Such Ladies: | 


But it's impoſſible you ſhould have any Notion of 
em; for you never ſaw any Thing like em, unleſs. 
it were old Bullock, when he acts the Orange-Wench. 
in Sir Fopling Flutter. NE 

Wel. What the Devil, all the Women are not ſuck 


ſtrange Gigantick Creatures > 
: | ; - B T Gam. 
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Gam. Oh! no; but every Thing in Order, Tſpeak 
now of ſome of the Alderrizns Wives, who would be 


fs ridiculous, were they leſs fond of being call'd 


Ladies; without which, you muſt never ſpeak to em, 


tho you may often fee em going to Market in a 


blue Apron and a Bonnet, with a Baſket for Butter 
and Eggs. Nay, the very Right Worfhipful the Lord- 
Mayor himſe f ſhall, with his Gold Chain about his 
Neck, ſell you a Halfpenny Worth of Inkle, or a 


Pennyworth of Pins. 


Mel. Methinks, ſince the Fools are fo fond of their 
Titles, they ſhould ſtrive a little to keep up their 
Grandeur too. But no more of your Mechanicks. 
What Sort of Mortals are your Gentlewomen ? 

Gam. Oh ! ſome of them Women of Merit, beau- 


tiful and genteel. The chief Diverſions are the Aſ- 


ſemblies ; at which you may meet with very tolera- 
ble Amuſements, kept twice a Week for their own. 
and Strangers Entertainment. 

Mel. Lady Greaſy told me of ſome Knight you had 
here. Prithee what Sort of a Fellow is he ? 

Gam. A downrigbt Country Booby, that wasTcarte 
ever out of the Smoke of his own Chimney, brought 
up under the Wings of his Lady Mother, who, one 
would think, had him and her Calves fed out of the 
ſame Trough ; for TI am ſure he has not much lefs of 
the Brute in him, than they have; and yet this 
Beaſt ſets up for my Rival, with a Pox to him. 

Mel. Rival! Why, you never told me von were i in 


Love. 


Gam. Yes, Welby, Tam in Love with an Angelick 


Woman; but there is 200001. to add to the Charm. 


Wel. What, 1 warrant the rich Heireſs I have 


| heard of. 


Gam. The a But methinks you have had ear- 


ly Intelligence, to bear of her ſo ſoon. 
Wel. Oh! a great Fortune is like a great Bell; 3 the 


Enter Ral ph. | 
| Raſph. Sir, Mr. Pareface is beine and genres to 


know if a Viſit will be acceptable this Morning? 


Gam, Bid him come up, This Fellow comes op- 
por tunely, 


at Home this fine Morning? — 
beg ten thouſand Pardons; I fear I have diſturb'd vou. 


ts * 


The Hints 7 Tots. | * 2. 


portiinely, to let you ſee we hive Variety * Fools; 


tho? he is one of the firſt Magnitude, I aſſure y you, an 


extravagant Lover of himſelf, and fancies every 
Body elſe is ſo, But here he comes to give you the 
reſt of his Character himſelf. | 


Enter Bareface. ; 
Bare, Lard, Mr. Gamont, how are you able to tay | 
How ! a Stranger! I 


Gam. Not ar all, Sir; this Gentleman is a Friend 
of mine, and would be glad of your Acquaintance. 

Wel. If you will do me that Honour, Sir. ; 

Bare. Oh! Lard, Sir, I am your molt oblig' d, 
moſt devoted, and moſt humble Servant, Sir: I am 5 
moſt. ſuperabundantly rejoyc'd, that ſo compleat a 
Gentleman has determin'd with himſelf to o make me 
ſo happy. ; 

Wel. aſide. Civil Coxcomb. | _ 

Gam. But, Mr. Bareface, I thought you nice Gen- 
tlemen had not uſually made your Appearance ſo 


_ Joon in a Morning; why, I believe it is ſcarce Nine 


a-Clock yet. 

Bare. Oh! Sir, Lovin can reſt no whitie'; beſides, 
lying a-Bed ſpoils the Complexion, * 

Gam. I ſuppoſe, Mr. Bareface, your Choice is ſa 
good, you're not aſhiam'd on't; w har happy Lady 
has the Honour of your Heart! 5 | 

Bare. Why, I believe I may venture to tell you | 
two, becauſe I am ſure you don't know her, It is 
one Iſabella, lately come to Town, a fine Woman, 
and a tolerable Fortune. 

Gam. aſide. Son of a Whore, We have heard of 
her, Mr. Bareface ; I ſuppoſe you mean the Heireſs. 

Bare. The very ſame. Egad ſhe's a fine Creature, | 
and I am reſolv'd to have her. | 

Gam. Have you ever told her ſo? _ 

Bare, Not yet; for I only ſaw her once at the 


| Aſſembly. 4 


Hel. No Doubt, Sir, when once ſhe knows your 
Mind, the Symetry of your Shape, and Delicacy of 
your Complexion, will rob her of all Power to re- 
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Bare. Oh! dear Sir, I am your moſt r 
dant humble Servant. > 
el. But, Mr. Bareface, ſince you are ſo early 4 
Riſer, how do you employ your Time till other Peo- 
ple are up? I fancy you are a great Reader. 
| Bare. Ha, Sir, it is 2 Sign you area Stranger to 
me. Read! No, no, I never read a Book in my Life, 
but what I was forc d to at School; and then I for- 
got as ſoon as I left it. No, Reading's too laborious. 
for a Gentleman; 'I thank Heaven I can be more 
pleaſantly employ' d. 
Wel. Sir, if the Queſtion would not be thought im- 
pertinent, I ſhoufd be glad to .know how you do 


* 


{ſpend your. Time. 


Bare. Why, Sir, as ſoon as Iſlip out of Bed into 


my Night-Gown, I make my ſelf nicely clean, by 


waſhing my Hands, Arms, Face, and Neck; then I 
Clean my Teeth, comb my Eye-brows, fill my Snuff⸗ 
Box, and perfume my Handkerchief. 

* I thought all your Perfumes had been out "of 
TRE... 

Bare. Oh Lard! no, they are more in Uſe than 
ever among People that have any Taſte in Dreſſing; 
and I would no more ſmell like the Vulgar, than L 
would look ar talk like them. Then I. can fing, 
dance, play upon the Spinet, write Billet- Doux to 
gaiñ the Ladies Hearts; and when I have play'd. 
with 'em a while to divert m y. ſelf, ſend em back 

again with Scorn. 

Vel. You are cruel to the Ladies, Mr. Bareface. I 

Bare. Gad, Sir, I can't help it. But, Gamont, how 


comes it. to paſs we have not ſeen Lauiſa at the Aſ- 


ſembly this Week? Faith, ſhe's a fine Rim and 
I am really in Love with her, 

Gam, Did not you ſay you. were e dying for the 
Heireſs? 
Bare. aſide, ] Zouncs! I forgot that. | 
Sam. Beſide, I doubt, if Louiſa ſhould give you her 
Heart. you would only divert your ſelf with it, and 
ſend it back with Scorn. But hark, I hear my Lady 
Greaſy coming; what will you do with your fine 
Noſe now? I fancy ſhe's — 1 d this Mor- 


Binge | Bare, 


0 + of. York. 5 19. 


: Bare. on, Sir, I carry: an Antidote about me, for 


Fear of ſuch Misfartunes. . IL Hulls out his Hand&erchief, 
and clas it to his Noſe, _ 
Enter Lady Greaſy. 8 

L. Gr. to Hel. Oh, that's well; 1 ſee you have got 


Company. I would have come ſooner; but was forc'd.. 
to ſtay to ſee ſome Tallow  weigh'd ;.. for. there's no 
truſting Servants now-a-days. Mr. Gamont, I think- 
you know this Gentleman. 

Gam. Yes, Madam, he and J are old Acquaintance. 

L. Gr. Why, truly I thought he look'd like a good, 
civil, ſober Sort of a Man, or I would not have. ta- 
ken him. I might have had my Houſe full. of Dukes 
and Lords this Race-Time, if I would have taken em. 
But I don't like your rakiſh Quality, as they call 
them. I know nought they are good for, but to 
mak Wark, and get one's Maids with Barn. ; 

Bare, Lard, how you and I differ: If I were in 
your Lordſhip's Place, I ſhould nor care to have any 
Body elſe come into my Houſe. 

L. Gr. Aye, aye, Mr. Bareface, every YE y knows 
lov. fond you are of em, by your aping them ſo. 
It's well your poor Mother, my Lady Baref ace, is dead, 


or you had broke her Heart with your Fopperies and 


your Fooleries. I am ſure it brings the Tears into 
my Eyes, to think an Alderman's Son of York ſhould 
diſgenderate ſo, as to be like neither Father nos Mo- 
ther. Gentlemen, his Worſhip's Honour, Alderman 
Bareface, was a fine ſaving Man, got Money and a 
good Eſtate for this Jackanapes to ſquander away. 
Bare. Pray, Madam, keep this Lecture till it is 

ſquander'd away; upon my Word it is entire yet. 
L. Gr. That's more than I know, Tom Tawdrey. 
His Father put him a good Trade in his Belly, for 
he was a Soap-Boyler 3 but as foon as his Head was 
laid, he throws by his Buſineſs, rambles up to London, 
binds himſelf Prentice to a Fop, which they ſay is a 
great Trade there; then comes down * ſets up 


for himſelf. 


Bare. Don't mind her, Mr. Welby ;. L own indeed 2 


my Father was a. Tradeſman, . and brought me up to _ 
dis Buſineſs while he Iv d; but when he * d, and # 
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left me a Gentlenian's Eſtate, ' T was reſolv'd to be a 
Mechanick no longer; for I could ſee no Reaſon;that 


becauſe I was born in an Hog-Stye, that therefore 


muſt wallow in Dirt all my Life after. 
= Gr, Wallow in Dirt, Sirrah— Now, Gentle- 
as 1 hope to ſee the Rogue come to an ill End, 


His © Hother kept as clean a Houſe as any Lady in 


York. Ah, thou foul unthriven Gueſt, thou'lt never 
thrive, I warran t, for ſpeaking fo miſdainfull of 
thy Parents, 

Bare. Oh dear Madam, I have all the Reſpe& in 


the World for their Memory, may I go elſe ; bur 


the beſt Thing they ever did in their ives, was whe 
they dy d, and left me in Poſſeſſion of their Eſtate. 


L. Gr. Aye, that's all you care; but you wanted 


Money for your Extravagancies while they liv'd, 
Mercy, God, what a Periwig has he got on! Why, 
PF!) warrant, if the Truth were known, it did not 
colt leſs than twenty Shillings. Sha, pha, how ill- 


favour'dly it looks! Why, it covers all his Shoulders 


like a Nightrail. And what's the Matter, I marl, he 


| Holds that Clout to his Noſe ? does it bleed, let me ee 


mun. [Pulls away the Handherth:ef.) 


[Gamont ant welby lnb. 


Bare. Oh Lard, the ſmells moſt furiouſly: Pray, 
Madam, give it me, for I have got the Tooth-ach ſo 
horridly, T am not able to endure it. 

L. Gr. Here, prithee take it, for it ſtinks like a 


Civet-Cat, as the Saying is. But now I think on't, 


you may do me à Kindneſs, and that's more than e- 
ver ybu did in your Life; which is, to tell your Fel- 


low-Fool, Captain Tinſel, to come no more ſalivating 
under our Wind ws; tell him, if he does, I ſhall 


have ſomething ready to entertain him with. 


now? 

Bare. J fancy your Ladyſhip means ſerenading ; ; 
for I know he has a Tender for Miſs Dolly. 

L. Gr. A Tender for Miſs Dolly! PII Dolly the Fool 
if he conies here. Od's my Life, I ſhall have her run 
mad for a Thread-bare Red-Coat with a Copper Lace 
upon it. Come, let me near again what you Know 


of the Matter? 5 Bare, 


Hel. Salivating! What the Devil does ſhe mean | 


dt fd tA 00 
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Bare. Noting g, Madam, nothing. Lard, if I ſtay 
any longer, I ſhall loſe my Senſe of Hearing, and be 
poyſon d with the Stinkof Kitehin-Sruff into the Bar- 
gain. Well, Gentlemen, Lwiſn you a good Morning. 
I have promis'd a certain Lady to wait her; and 
it is almoſt my Time; ſoonce more Tkiſs your Hands. 

Wel. & Gam. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 

Bare. Lady Greaſy, T am yours. [Exit. 

L. Gr. Well, it's an old Say ing, What's got over 
the Devil's Back, goes under his Belly - For tho rhis Fel- 
lowts Father arid Mother were honeſt Folks, they were 
a little too covetons: I have known her waſh her 
Hands in Bufter-Milk, and then put it into her Ser- 
vants Puddings : But what they ſav'd at che Spiggot 
this Rake lets out at the Dang-Nole. | | 


Enter Loui fa. ” 
Lou. Come, Brother, don't you think it Breakfaſt- 
Time? the Tea-Kettle has boyl'd this half Hear. [Sees 
Welby] As I live, the very e ur follow*d. 
us from Church to Day. Fic ' (fide. 
Gam, Melly, this 5s my Sitter. 
Weil. And my Angel. Kern, 25 e 20971 had 
the Happineſs, Madam, of ſeeing fornething very like 
your Angelick Form at Church to Day, but dare not 
think my ſelf ſo happy as to be ſure you are the ſame. 
_ Gam. What, was it that follow'd em from 
Church: I was half afraid I had got a Rival. 
Hel. No, Gamont, if the other Lady was your Mi- 
ſtreſs, ſhe's yours Nill ; here 1 feal "ay". 7 Vow. [ Tirkes 


Louiſa's Hand and kiſſes it, 


Sam. Come, let us to Breakfft. 1a Greaſy, ſhall. 

we have your Company ? - 

L. Gr. No, no, Mr. Gemeit, 1 am for none of 
your lip ſla ny, Beſide, I am going to drink with 
a Lady newly come to Town. 

Gar), Then good Morrow to your Ladyſhi p. 

; (CExeronr Gamont, Welby, Louiſa. 
L. Gr. Sola. I can't forget what this Fellow. ſaid 
about my Dolly. If ſhe ſhould have any Thing to do 
with this Tinſel it wou'd break my Heart: Bur I am 
reſolv*d 1 will give her fair Warning, and that before 
I go out, One can't be in too much Haſte upon ſuch | 
| | Occa- 
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Oecaſtons; for I know Love is like a Bug, the langer 
it ticks in the Skin, the harder it is to Pluck o out. 


Len te che Door, and cells. ]. Dolly, arab we; 
i Enter Miſs n 
NI. Dol, Did you call, Mother? 5 
IL. Gr. Aye, Barn, I am going to Lady: Ample's 
this Morning, but have ſomething to ſay to you be- 


fore I go. How long has that Fellow, Capt. Tinſel, 


follow d you up and down? I- hope you don't en- 
courage ſuch Fraſh as he to come a- near you. 


Mig. O Mercy! What ſnall I ſfay? I muſt tell a 


Lie. Follow me, no truly I think not, I.ſcorn the 
Thoughts of ſuch an one. 

L. Gr. Why, that's my Laſt; thou art Mother's 
non Daughter. I-remember; when I was young, 
I kept the Men at a Diſtance, and I had always a 
power of them at my Heels: For to ſay the Truth, I 
was very: handſom ; oh, 1 bad nene, like 
Strawberries and. Cream. 

. Well; but if 1 muſt not. have the captain, 
when will you bring me the other you i Sd me? ? 
for every Body has a Sweetheart but I. 

I. Gr. A forward Girl. Well, well, 1 mall rake 
Care to provide you a better Huſband than he.; one 
that has an Eſtate, and can make thee a ood. Feft- 
ment, keep thee in fine Cloaths, and 2. gold Chain; 
this — has nought but Lice and the rer to ſettle 
on thee. 

245. I am ſure if he dares be to me, Fl ſpit 
in his Face, ſo I will. | 

IL. Gr. Thou art a good Laſs; | keep, Houſe. "ll I 
come back, and bid Joan get the Green Chamber rea- 
dy for the new Lodger, I ul not ſtay 3 - io fave thee 


well, my Laſs. Exit. 


Miſs. Good buy, Mother. "Larne en J bp tell her 
a Lie, for fear ſhe ſhould lock me up this Race-rime. 


But for all that, I am reſolv'd to have the Captain; 


for I am ſure he loves me, and he's handſomer chan 
Mr. Gamont by.half. She would fain have had meto 
have had him, when he came firſt, aud I had a good 
Mind my ſelf; but he was ſuch a Fool, he never 


alk ne: SO 1 don't care, [1] have the Capealng he 
| ent 


| ass 5 


Lady: Au 
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Fane s me ne cas pretty, Verſcs to Day. Il go and read 
7 em. 


[ [[Prills ont 4 Paper and * | 
[Since «ll Heſtilities abroad are den, 
Lerme not meet with open Wars at Home. 

Proclaim a Peace from them . Eyes; 
Pity a Heart that melts away in Sigbs. 
| You only have Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt —— 
O Good! I cannot ſtay to read the reſt, . - 
At the Door. Miſs Dolly, Miſs —_ TS. " the 


Peper, and goes off. } 


AES II. 
SCENE Lady Ample's.. 


. Lady 
Singer, Butter, Rolls, 4 hu 
and a Plate of drunken To 


— 2 at Breakfaft, with hot Ale and 
e Cheſhire Cheeſe, 
* them. 


L. Swiſh. A. ND as'I was telling your Ladyſhip, my 


Huſband, Alderman- Swiſh, loſt three 
— his beſt Cuſtomers, for "refuſing his Vote to Capt. 
F 1 p. 

Yi Cor. Aye, aye, it's an eaſier Matter to loſe one's 
cuſtomers by refuſing a Vote, than get new ones by 
giving ont. 

L. Am. But, Madam, if the Alderman loſt his Cu 
ſtomers, he gain'd his Cauſe; and that was worth 
ſomething. | 

L. Cor. So it was, Madam; * he that has got 
it, is an honeſt Gentleman. I promis'd him my 
Huſband's Vote, when he was not at Home, and had 
much ado to make him ſtand to it; but next Morn- 
ing I had a Ham and a Hare ſent me, and that 
brought him over to my Side. 

L. Gr, Marry, when my Huſband's Worſhip was a- 
live, I got nothing for his Vote, but a Kiſs, and a 


Couple of Congees, and AI 20 ſelf = paid 


too; 


, Lady Swiſn, Lady Cordivant ad 2 
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tos; for he was a curious fine: Gentleman, and ſmelt 


lixe any Perſumer's Shop: But I wiſh'd I had not 
ſeen him; for I could net abide " own Huſband 
for above a Month after. 

L. Swiſh. Well, my Lady i if yon got 1 no- 


thing but à Kiſs and a Compliment, your Neighbour, 
Mrs. Double, got ſomething elſe, or ſhe's fouly bely'd. 


I. Am. Nay, Ladies, if you introduce Scandal, 

you invade the Rights of the Tea-Table; and fince 
vou will have none of the Liquor pray. let's have 
none of the Talk. Lady Greaſy, why don't you 
drink your Ale ? Yow'll let it be cold. I wiſh I had 
known of your coming, I would have had ſomethin g 
better for you. 

L. Gre, Indeed, my Lady, every Thing is very 
good; but I can drink no more, unleſs we had had 
a Bit of Fleſh; a. Collop of Bacan, or. hung Beef, 

would have done well. 
I., Am, I am ſorry I am no better provided. of 
ſuitable Meat for ſuch Stomachs. A ſide.] But if you 


will pleaſe to ſtay the frying: of an Egg and a Col- 


| lop, my Maid ſhall do it in a Motion. 

L. Swiſh. No, Madam, by no Means; it's too late 
now : But where is the young Gentlewoman that we 
came to drink with: Muſt we not have her good 
Company, to take a Cup. of hotted Ale with us? 
I. Am. Yes, yes, Madam, ſhe will be here pre- 
ſently ; ſhe bappens to be up this Morning, which 
is a Wonder; for ſhe is one of thoſe that loves no 
Companion in the Morning ſo well as her, Bed. And 
I am ſure ſuch Company. muſt. needs confirm her in 
her Choice--[Afde.} * here ſhe comes. 

Enter Iſabella, all riſe but Lady Greaſy. 

L. Gr. Sweet Mrs. Isbel, pray excnſe me; for I 
have got ſuch a Pain in my Huck bone, that when 
Iam once ſet, I.can't get up again. 

Ia. Pray, Ladies, be pleas'd. to ſit. 4 ſuppoſe, 
Madam, you have got a Cold in your Hip. 

L. Gr. No, Mrs. Ebel, I have had it a great while, 
and they tell me tis a Certificate. 2 

L. Am. I rather . — it is 4 Sciatica. 
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H. Aſide.] Aye, and every Body elſe, a naſty. 
Pole-Cat. Jo Lady Ample. . ee have you na 
Brandy for my Lady; (4/ide.] for b fancy that's 
what ſhe. would be at, 

I. Gr. Aye, Mrs. Ebel, you b what's good for 
an old Woman. Truly I never us'd to drink Brandy 
til now of late, that I have $4 troubled with an 
Expreſſion at my Stomach. 

Iſa. Aſide.] So, this is like her Certificate. She has 
ers. Ladies, -will an * of 
you drink a Diſh of Tea this Morning? 

L. Gr. No, Mrs. Isbel, no; we are for none of your 


far - fetch d Liquors, Tea! what is it good for, but 
to ſwillone's Guts, ſcald the Teeth out, and never 
warm the Heart, No, I chank you, we are for none 


of gour Tea. 
Ia I doubt, Madam, you're not ſociable, if you 
don t drink Tea. I am ſure you are in a Neighbour- 
hood where they drink a great deal. * 
L. Gr. Ves, yes, but I don't like em; they are toa 
Sache and knows not how to behave themſely es to 
r Betters. There's one of them but 2 Knight's 


| Wi „ and ſhe, forſooth,, muſt fit above me, tho my 


Huſband was a Lord; nay, one of the beſt Sort of 
Lords, he was Lord-Mayor. | 
L. Wiſh. Aye, and another proud Flirt joſtled me 


| From the Head of the Table, tho' her Huſband was 


but a paultry Officer, a Colonel, or ſome ſuch Thing. 

Iſa. Aſide, J have not Patience with thoſe igno- 
rant Brutes, Ladies, you ſpeak with too much Con- 
tempt. There are à great many fine Gentlemen in 
the Army, that behave themſelves with as much 
good Manners and Gallantry at Home, as Bravery 
and Honour Abroad, 


L. Swiſh. Aye, aye; I know you young Ladies 


| like their fine Fringes and Feathers, But what do 


you think of Captain Tinſel, Madam? 
Ja. I don't knayy much of nim; but allowing him 
ö would you condemn a 
whole 
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xwhole Society becauſe they. happen to have one 


Sroundrel among em. 
Enter 4 Servant. 


Serv. Madam, Sir Jeffrey Hearty is juſt ighted, and 


deſires ro know if your Ladyſhip be at Leiſure. 
IL. Am. Wait on him up Stairs. [Exit Serv.) Nou H 

pardon the Freedom I take, Ladies, in introducing a 

Stranger into your Company; but he is a Relation, 


and a Country Gentleman, one that won't over- 
load you with Complements, I dare promiſe you. NE 


| Enter Sir Jeſtre . 
I. Am. You're welcome to Vorl, Sir Feffrey. 
Sir Jef. Couſin Ample, I am yours, Couſin Bella, 
T am glad to ſee you, Ladies, your humble Servant. 
{ Salutes them all.] Aye, this is like the good old fa- 
Mion'd Way of Houſe- keeping. I expected to have 


Found you all ſet round a Table no bigger than a Paſt- 


board, and not much ſtronger, by my Troth, with 
2 Parcel of little Crocks, that hold no more than a 


_ Gi#l would drink before her Sweet-heart. Come, ha ve 


you left any Thing, that a Man may n with 
you? - 3 

L. Gr. Aye, Sir, you Brede of me; you and I 
Mou'd do mains weell together. Iam for ſomething 
in my Stomach that will keep out the Wind, and 
not ſwill my Guts with hot Water, all one _ 
hear it ſwaſh as I go. 


Sir Jef. Truly, Madam, you are in the FOG on't, 


The Women in this Age mind nothing but their 
Pleaſure, and ſtudy nothing but how to — 
their Huſband's Money. 
L. Gr. Riſe at Noon. 

Sir Jef. Dine at Night. 

L. Gr. Go to Bed in the Morning. 

Sir Jef. As ſoon as thay're up, call 3 to Shen 
on the Tea-Kettle, and bring them C clear-ſtarch'd 
Muſlin Apron, . 
I. Gr. Aye; and for fear it ſhould keep too long 


clean, the Dog with his mucky TAs: mult be laid 


upon e. 


Sir Jef. When the Tea's ready they fi Gr down, and 


eat and drink till ey are ready to burſt; and then 
- _ their 


nn. ad tongs O21 A. 


Z 
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Tha. 1. wonder, Sir Jeffrey, how you, that live i in 
the Country, come to be ſo well acquainted with the 


Behaviour of the Ladies of Por 


Sir Jef. Oh, Madam, tis not the firſt Time I 


have been among the Ladies of Jork. As ſoon as the 


Cloth's taken away, thay diſpatch a Courier to three 
or four Idlers, like themſelves, to make up a Set ar 
Lue, at which, when thay have loſt all their Money, 
and 'fall'n out, thay begin to dreſs for the Aſſembly. 
L. Am. Where, as Mr. Congreve ſays, the Coroner's 
Inqueſt fits upon all the murder'd n of the 
Town. py 

Sir Jef. True, Madam. 

Iſa, But pray, Sir Feffrey, how muſt your Spouſe 
behave herſelf when you get her? If the muſt riſe 


at four to look after her Dairy, and keep undreſs' d 
herſelf to dreſs your Dinner, I think ſhe might as 
well have taken one of your Tenants as your ſelf; 


for Nature has made uo Difference betwixt a Gentle. 


woman anda Kitchen-Wench; it is the Sweets of 
Life that has done it, and if we muſt not enjoy them, 
they are of no Uſe, 


Sir Jef. Well ſaid, my little Bell. Come, come, 
you and I muſt talk again about this Matter. 
L. Gr. Pray, my Lady Ample, will you call your 


Maid, that we may know what Bread and Ale we 
have had ; for I muſt needs be going. 


L. Am. Ladies, I ſhould take it as the greateſt 
Mark of your Favour, if you would diſpenſe with 


the Cuſtom of the Town for once, and let this li rele 


Treat be mine. 

L. Swiſh. By no Means, Madam ; I had as lieve 
break a Leg or an Arm, as an old Cuſtom. 

L. Cor. No, my Lady, no; this has been a Cu- 


ſtom Time out of Mind. Our ancient and loyal City 
of Tork, has always been famous for keeping up an. 


heart y "and neighbourly Way among our ſelves, 


which keeps us all Friends; for eating, as well as 


lying together, makes Folks love, 
= C : 2 5 | « Am. 
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LY Huſdande or: Fathers muſt pity; . 
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L. Am. Well, Ladies, if it maſt be ſo, I had bet- 


ter ſubmit my ſingle Opinion, than oppoſe fo many 


ſuperior ones. Here, Suſan, bring à Plate, and ler 
us know what Bread and Ale we have had. 


Sir Fef. Aſide.] How much Bread and Ale ! * 


18 plague do they mean? 
Enter Suſan with a Plate. 


Su There's four Quarts of Country Ale, one of 


ſtrong Beer, and three Pennyworth-of Bread. 
L. Cor. Prithee, Barn, tell us how: much it oornes 


ta; for we are no great Reckoners. 


S*. £fede.) Ro, fo it feems, by my Troth. Din | 


dam, it comes to juſt two and nine Pence. 
L. Gr, takes the Plate. Come then, our Twelve- 
| pence a- piece does it, and there's ſomething for the 


Maid. 


Shillings, and what remains? A Pox on their Three- 


7 penny Preſent. [The Ladies get np, and take their 
Leaves. ) [Exit Suſan, 


L. Gr. Good Morrow, my good Lady Ample, and 


_ thank you for me. Sweet Mrs. Isbe!, your Servant, 
Servant Sir. C Ereum Ladies. 
Va. So, Thanks to my Stars, Iam rid of my Plague. 
I had rather fit in the Stocks "all Day, and hear the 
Mob fing Batlads, than be confin'd to the re 
nence of thoſe worſni pful Ladies. 


Sir Jef. Why what a Pox, Couſin Ample, - do yon 


invite Folks to your Houſe, and then make them pay 
the Reckoning. Belike I ſhall have my Beer to pay 
for by and by, 


L. Am. Ha, ha, ha : No, Sir Teffrey, you ſhall come 


off ſcot-free, I warrant you. I would not, yon ſee, 
have taken their Money, but in Compliance to a 
fooliſh Cuſtom, of which they are very fond, tho? 
they pay fort. You might have minded my Oppo- 


ſition put em into a mighty Stickle in Defence of 


their Privileges. 


Sir Jef. A fooliſh Cuſtom, quotha ! Is it your Gus - 
ſtom to go to ene another's Honſes, guzzle five or ſix 
Quarts of Ale, and then club round to pay fort? \ | 


5 L 4 


Sie. Aſide.) Take two and nine Pence out of three 
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et- "6 PR Nayz Sir Jeffrey, if you find Fault with 
ny our Proceedings, you mult no more be admitted into 
let cur Society. I do aſſure you, this Humour prevails 


all the Town over, and every trivial Occaſion brings 
t them together, 

Ila. Aye, aye, if a Friend comes to Town, they 

come to drink with you for Joy ; if they go out of 


of Town, they come to help you to waſh away Sorrow ; 
1 | fo that the good People are reſolv'd to ſhare both 
es your Pleafure and your Pain, provided they may have 
: _ a little Victuals and Drink to keep up their Spirits. 
* Bir Jef. I have often heard of the Goſſi ps of rt, 
but never ſaw any of em before. Pray what extra- 
18 ordinary Occaſion brought em here to Day. 
be Va. They came, I thank em, to drink with me, 


as they call it. To Morrow, I ſuppole, Sir Jeffrey, 
they will come and drink you to Town. 

Sir Fef. Gad's Bud, I would they would, by the 
Lord Harry, I'd make em a Bonl of Punch ſhould | 
ſend 'em Home ſo chirping merry, they ſhould re- 
member me till I came again; and then, if they 
would, I'd make em another, 

Li bm, Truly, Sir Jeffrey, I believe if ſome of em 
. knew your Mind, they would go near to take you at 
© your Word ; for they don't love Tea. 

8 Sir Jef. Well, my little Bell, how many Sweethearts. 
haſt gor ? Come, I doubt you're hard to pleaſe. 
L. Am. Aye, Sir Feffrey, ſo ſhe is. h 
Sir Fef. Come, I believe I muſt bring her one from 
the Races, a briſk young Fellow that can leap over a 
five-barr'd Gate, either a Foot or a Horſeback ; can 
| hollow after a Pack of Dogs, without ſtraining his 
Lungs; and gallop after a Hare, without breaking 
his Neck, What ſay you to that, my Laſs? 
1/2. I ſay, Sir Jeffrey, you have not deſcrib'd the 
Man I like, I ſhould be better pleas d with one that 
lov'd leſs violent Exerciſes, and gave me leſs Fears 
in his Abſence; for whatever Pleaſure he might take 
Abroad, I am ſure 1 ſhould not have much at Home, 
when I came to conſider his Danger. 
Sir Jef. Well ſaid, my little Bel; by my Troth, 
that Anſwer is worth A Pint of Sack. Why rhou 
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| haſt too much good Nature in thee for a modern Wife, 
and vow to Gad I believe will love thy Huſband. 


Iſa. It is no Shame to love a good Man, Sir Feffrey; 


and if he that Heaven has allotted me, prove worthy 


of that Character, I ſhould deſerve a very ill one my 


elf, if any Thing were wanting on wy Side, to con- 
tribute to his Happineſs. 

Sir Jef. Gad, I have good a Mind to court b my 

| ſelf. Come, come, what ſignifies twenty or thirty 


Years Difference; ſay but the Word, and III go and 


take out a Licenſe before I go to the Races. ; 

J. No, Sir, I can't promiſe to be equally com- 
plaiſant to all Men alike neither; for as I am re- 
ſolv'd to love the Man I marry, ſo I am reſolv'd to 
marry the Man I love; for Love, like Gharitys co- 
vers a Multitude of Faults. 

I. Am. Sir Feffrey, will you dine with me to Day, 
and Tl order Dinner exactly half an Hour after twelve, 
that we may all be ready for the Races? 

Sir Jef. With all my Heart; and if I can but bring 
my little Bell to have a good Opinion of me, I thall 
go near to make the Pudding a Pound lighter, I am 
going now to Ned Grey's, to meet a Friend about 


ſome Buſineſs; at twelve you may expect me. [ Exit. 


L. Am. So, my little Bell, you have got Hanſel 


however; you can't ſay the Races have brought you 


nothing. 
Iſa. No, Madam; but I can ſay they have brouglit 


me ſomething worſe than nothing. It will be very 


hard if my Perſon and Fortune can command nothing 
better than an old Country Knight. 


L. Am. True, Child ; but that you need not fear: 


For if your Perſon ſhould want At tractives, your 
twenty thouſand Pounds will find a numerous Train 


of Attendants; Mahomet's Load - ſtone never drew 


with a more magnetick Force. Beſides, you forget 
Sir Loobily Foddrel, a Man young and I rich, 
and 

1/4; Hold, dear —_— I am ſo afraid you Mould 
out- run the Conſtable; I ſuppoſe the next Thing 
would have been his Wit. 


L. Am. well, you jearing Baggage, if he be not fo 
way. 


—_— 
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very quick 3 in his Underſtanding, as your Fayourite 


Gamont, he has an Eſtate and Title to make amends for't. 


Iſa. What an Unhappineſs i it is, that our Relations 


never conſult any Thing but the Pleaſure of Wealth? 
Methinks, Madam, you that_ have a-Taſte for Wit, 


ſhould never prefer a Fool to a Man of Senſe ; but 


you force me to ſay, Sir Loobily muſt never hope 2 


ſucceed, where Gamont thinks fit to addreſs. 

L. Am. Well, Jabella, I can but adviſe; and if 
you think fit to reje& ſuch an Eſtate, the Folly will. 
be yours, But I'Il leave you to conſider of it, and 
g0 and order the old Knight's Dinner; perhaps he 


may pleaſe you better. Exit L. Ample. 


Ja. Truly, ſo he does of the two. Oh! what a 


Moraing have I had ? Firſt deafen'd with an imper- 


tinent_ Crew of old Women, then teaz'd with Love 


from an old Man; then lectur'd in Behalf of a Fool 
and haſt of all, and worſt of all, perſecuted by my 


own Thoughts in Favour of one that does not de- 
ſerve that Character. No, Gamoent, thy Qualificati- 
ons are without Obje&ion z ; and could 1 bur perſwade 


my ſelf thy Love was grounded on a generons Baſis, 


not all the Titles in the World ſhould ever have Pow- 
er to o draw me from thee. [Exit Iſabella, - 
Enter Bareface and Liddy. 

Pare. Mrs. Liddy, if your Affairs will permit, I 
would fain have a Word or two with you in private. 

Lid, Sir, my Affairs and Ears are boch at your 
Service. 

Bare, O Lard, Mrs. Liddy, you'! re very obliging; 
but I ſuppoſe you are not ignorant of what all the 
Town knows, that I have a good Eſtate. 

Lid, No, Sir, I have often heard you have four 


| hundred Pounds a Year. 


Bare. And don't you think that very conſiderable ? 

Lid. Um — Yes, Sir, the Eſtate's very well. CA. 
What does the Fellow mean? 

Bare. Very well. Egad, I think it's extraordinary, 
added to my Perſon. 

Lid. Aſide.) I can't imagine what he means, unleſs 
he be going to make Love to me; I'll humour him 
2 FI Indeed, Sir, as you ſay, ſuch an — 
Wit 


— 
* 
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— your Qualifications, is infinitely preferable to 


a much greater, where they are wanting. | 
Bare. I find, Mrs. Liddy, you are a Woman of a di- 
ſtinguiſhing Taſte, and can ſet a true Value upon 


Wit and Beauty. Egad, there are not many ſuch 


Women to be met with, 

Lid. Aſide.) Aye, it muſt be ſo; he has certainly 
a Mind t me, Sir, I am very proud I have an y 
Thing in my Power to engage your Notice, 
Bare. Indeed, Mrs. Liddy, I have a very great Opi- 
nion of yon; and to let you fee I have, will entruſt 


you with a Secret; in which I muſt beg your Aſſiſtance. 


Lid. Aſide.) Beg my Aſliſtance ! It's well if I ben't 
miſtaken. 


Bare. In ſhort, I am in Love with your . and 


know no Body has a greater Influence over her than 
you have; ſo, dear Mrs. Liddy, if you will be my 
Friend now, I will be yours for ever after. 

Lid. Aſide.) Pox take him, is that all? No Matter, 
I'll humour him ſtill. Sir, you can't think how 


pleas'd I am to hear you make ſuch a Propoſal ; and 


Tam ſure it is what my Lady will be very proud of 
[ Afide. J As how ſhould ſhe chuſe ? And you may de- 
pend upon all the Service I can do du. 

Bare. Nay, I believe it will be no hard Matter to 
bring it about, only I would have you to break the Ice. 


Lid. Afide.) I may chance bring more Matters a- 


bout, than you are aware of, my Friend, Sir, I have 
already given you my Word to be very much at your 
Service. 

Bare. Egad, Mrs. Lidd), and I will be very much 


at yours in the mean Time. Accept of this ſmall Pre- 


ſent, as an Earneſt of ſomething better. { Gives a Purſe. 
Lid. Oh, dear Sir, I am aſham'd to give you ſo 
much Trouble. Upon my Word, I ſhould have done 
the very ſame Thing, if I had not taſted ſo largely 
of your Bounty. e 
Bare. A Trifle, a Trifle. Well, I'll keep you no 
Jonger, becauſe I would fain have you go about it. 
Mrs. Liddy, your humble Servant. [Exit Bare. 
Lid. Sola. Well, here's a Purſe of Broads, but there's 


but a few * em. Let me ſee how many. ts 
the 


y= 8 


my Head broke about it. 
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the Purſe.) By all my Hopes to cheat the Fool five 


Edward Shillings : A Trifle, a Trifle, quotha — A 


Son of a = $oap-Boiler =— Well, faith 1 it's een e- 
nough, conſidering what he's like to get in Return; 
for my Wits ſhall fail me confoundedly, if they be 


not Part of his Wife's Portion. 


Enter Ralph with 4 Letter in his Hand. 

| Ralph. Harkee, Mrs. Liddy, it has always been a 
Cuſtom, ever ſince I have been a-ſerving Man, that 
where the Maſter and Miſtreſs are ſtriking up Preli- 
minaries of Peace, the Man and the Maid ſhould 
have a little private Confabulation ; then how comes 
it to pafs that you and I are ſo ſtrange | 5 

Lid. Why you Fool, would you have me begin firſts , 

Ralph. No, Child, it ſhall be ſufficient if you com- 


ply when I begin, One, I long to give you Ear- 


neſt. [Goes to kiſs her: 
Lid. Stand off, Saucebox, and keep your Diſtance z 


I'd have you to know I have better Game in View, 
and fcorn.Rooks, while I can catch Woodcocks. 


Ralph. O Pox, you Chamber-maids are ſo full of 
your Ladies Airs, that you don't know how to be ci · 


vil to your Equals, 25 | 
Tid. And you Valets are ſo full of your Maſter's 


Vanity, that you think every Body is your Equal; 


but I ſhall put you in a Way of knowing both your 
ſelf and me. 
 Raiph, Egad, when I write a Play, you ſhall be 


the Queen in the Tragedy; for I ſee you can take 


State upon you to a Miracle. 
Lid. Aye, pray when you write a Play, let it be a 
Tragedy; for I dare ſay it will be a ſad one, But 
who's that Letter for? 

Ralph. This Letter, I receiv'd it juſt now as I came 


in at your Door: *Tis for my young Lady, but 1 _ 


not give it to her; I expected a Crown Poſtage, but 
came off with a crooked Sixpence. , 

Lid. Aye, I tell you your Ex pectat ions out- rxuns 
your Fate; but pray who gave it you? 

Ralph. Mr. Fareface; but I intend to burn it; for 
I fancy tis a Love · Letter, and I may chance to have 


Tid. 


* 


* 
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Lid. No, prithee, Ralph, give it to me; T fancy 
may make ſome Advantage on't. 


Ralph, Yes, you're ſo civil, indeed! Come; one 


Kiſs, and *tis yours. 

| Lid. Ne; Fool, I have a better Way of returning 

your Kindneſs ; another Time you ſhall know more. 
Ralph. well, take it; for 1 find I can deny you 


nothing. | [Gives the Letter, 


Lid. Have you any Buſineſs with my Lady? 
Ralph. Yes, I want to diſburden my ſelf of my Ma- 
ſter's Service to her, and to load my ſelf back with 


the joyful News of her good Health: He will be here 


himſelf by and by, to wait upon her to the Races, 


Lid, Well, go in, and I'll acquaint my Lady, and 
bring you her Anſwer. © [Exit Ralph. 


I find Maſter Bareface takes hold of Time by a dou- 
ble Handle ; here's five and Sixpence gone to Day in 
Bribes. Well, ſince he bids ſo fair for a Wife, I'll 
take Care he ſhan't be diſappointed : I have my dow 
ble Deſign, as well as he; and if one fails, an An- 


ſwer to this Letter ſhall make it up again; I know 


the Fop' s ſo conceited, he'll anſwer any Aſfignation, 
| Exit Liad 7. 
Enter Iſabella and Louiſa, 
Ile. And Gamont and he are old Acquaintance then ? 
Low, Bred together at the Univerſity, where they 
contracted a laſting Friendſhip. For my Part, I was 
ſo ſurpriʒz d and confounded, that I knew not what I 
did, but took up the Tea-Kettle, inſtead of the Tea- 
Por, and fill'd every Body a Diſh of hot Water. 
Iſis, Ha, ha, ha, what ſaid Gamont * 
Lon. Why he ſaw we were both in Diſorder, and 
laugh'd at us accordingly. 


Ja. I almoſt fancy this Mr. Welby * done a Work 


in a few Mours, which a Parcel af baffled Bunglers 
have been forc'd to give over, after as many Years 
vain Attempts, 

Lov. Nay, I know not what he es done; but if 
his Eſtate and Humour prove of a Piece with his Wit 


and Perſon, Heaven of it's Mercy defend my Heart; 


for I am ſure I ſhall never be able to do it my ſelf. 


_ He had need to be a Man of more than common 
Merit, 


Pu 


he Hur C OK Ke. 


Merit, if he can command your Heart. Well, as you 


ſay, if his Eſtate does but anſwer the reſt, I am 
in great Hopes to have you for my Precedent, and be 
conducted into the Land of Matrimony by my dear 


' Lowiſa. . i 


Lou, Were I ſure you would follow, as I would 
have you, I ſhould not care how ſoon I led up the 
Dance; but you ſtarve poor Gamont*s generous Love 
for want of Hopes to keep it warm, EP ; 
Ja. Gamont's particular, if he wants Hopes. Moſt 
Men have ſo good an Opinion of their own Worth, 
that they often hope, when they have very little 
Reaſan for it? 5 OY 

Lou. Aye, but he is not one of them; but, on the 
contrary, has given himſelf ſo entirely away, that a 
Diſappointment muſt of Neceſſity be fatal. 

Ila. Indeed, Loniſa, I doubt you promiſe and vo 
more in his Name, than he will ever be able to 


make good. I know he is a Man of much Gallantry, 
and I ſhould be a Weman of little Conduct, ſhould I 
take Notice of it. | | 


Tou. Why ſo, my Dear? | 
1ſa. Becauſe it is a general Thing; every Man 


makes Love to every Woman he ſees, For my part, 


I only expect it in-my Turn, and ſhall accordingly 
receive it. 5 1 

Low, Phu, phu, this muſt be Affectation in you; 
becauſe you know your Merit commands Sincerity. 
Ila. Indeed, Lowiſa, I never had Vanity enough 
to think any Thing, but my Money, could ſecure .. 
a Heart; but if Gamont be ſo much in Love as you | 
would infinuate, he's in a dangerous Caſe; for he has 


2 powerfu! Rival come to Town. 


* 


Ton. I hope you don't mean Sir Loobily Foddrel, 
that came to our Houſe laſt Night. | 
Iſa. No, he's my Axerſion. Re 
Low. Thay ſay he's come on purpoſe to make Love 
to you; but if he knows how, I'll be content never 
to be courted my ſelf ; hay, I dare ſwear he would 


not underſtand you if you ſhould make Love to him. 


Iſa. I believe I ſhan't try. 
| | Enter 
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114 e my Lord lendid's Fhotman comes 
with his Lord's Service; defires to know how your 
Ladyſhip does; and if you are not engag'd to other 
Company, will come and wait upon you to the Races, 

Fa. My Service to my Lord, and Thanks for the 
Honour he does me: Had I known of it ſooner, I 
would not have engag'd myſelf, which now I have 

done. e [ Exit, 

Lou. Aſide. I doubt this is the powerful Rival. 
Well, my Dear, do you think of going to the Aſſem- 

bly after the Races? 

Ja. No: If your Inclinat ion jumps with mine, 
we'll have the Fiddles, and dance in Sn þ Aunt' s Di- 
ning Room. | 
Ton. With all my Heart, 6 
Iſa. Gamont may bring his old Friend with him, 
and then T ſhall have an Opportuniry of giving my 
Opinion of your new Spark. 

Leu. Aye; but will it be ſafe to bring you toge- 
ther? I don't know but you may rob me of a * 

and Gamont of a Miſtreſs. 

Iſa. No, no, there can be no Danger of that, Lou- 
7/2 does not uſe to make half Conqueſts. 

Leu. Well, I muſt be in your Debt for that till I 
come again. Adieu for half an Hour. T'll tell Ga- 

mont your Deſign ; tho? I ſuppoſe he will be here by 
and by, You'll honour me with a Place in your Coach. 

Ia, Aye, aye, make Haſte again. [ExiteL oui ſa. 
Poor Lowiſa's gone with dubious Thoughts; ſhe knows 
not what to make of my Behaviour: "Tis true, I do 
love her Brother more than Life; but he ſhall 
never. know his own Power, till T have made 
2 Tryal or two of his Love, and then FP 11 uſe him as 
he deſerves. 

For if I find he values nought but Coin, 

Til tear him from my Breaſt, and he halle er be mine. 


ACT 


Co 


| whoſe Hands m y Money is, is broke, and gone off 


n 


HS, III. 


8 CE N E continues, 
Enter Iſabella and Lidd y. 


Ha. IS Pity Nature did not change thy Sex, 


and Fortune thy Vocation; thou wouldſt 


have made an admirable Lawyer; for 1 find, as it 


is, you can fpeak for your Fee. 
id. If T have taken too great a Freedom, Madam, 
I hope your Ladyſhip will pardon it, *twas an Ef- 
fect of my Zeal. 

Va. Yes, Zeal for Gamont ; but if you had any for 
my Intereſt, you would rather perſuade me from him, 


than take ſuch Pains in his Behalf. You know as 
well as T he has no Eſtate. 


Lid. True, Madam; but your Ladyſhip knows, 
and ſo do I too, he muſt have one Cer long ; his old 
Father muſt in a little Time reſign both it and Lite, 
and then | 

Iſa. And then perhaps he will be as imperious as 
he is now ſubmiſſive; therefore ſay no more, for 1 
am reſdlv'd to be ſatisfy d: My Perſon comes at 
leaſt upon a Level with my Money, or I muſt give 


| Up all Thoughrs of him for ever. 


Eid. Aſide. Aye, but, Heaven be prais d, that's 


out of your Power; you love him too well for that. 


Well, Madam, I ſhou'd be glad to have you ſatisfy'd, 


but don't know what Method you ean take to be ſo. 


Iſa. I can do nothing without thy. Help. I heard 


| you ſay once, you could write a good Man's Hand. 


Lid, Yes, Madam, if that will be of any Service 
to you, ſo I can, 

Ja. Of very conſiderable Service: This very 
Man's Hand of yours muſt be employ d in writing a 
Letter from 'my Unkle Richlove in London to me here 
at York, to let me know that Alderman Brittle, iz 


with all. 
D | . Lid. 


2 


38 The NorTHEIN HEI ESs; or, 
Lid. I underſtand your Ladyſhip: Then if Mr. 


Gamont 
Va. Aye, then if Gamont proves the Man I wiſh 
him, and you believe him, to be, my Perſon and 
Fortune are his; but if I find any Alteration, III 
immediately give my ſelf to another before his Face. 

Lid. And ſo to revenge your ſelf on a Man you 
only fancy does not love you, you will give your 
ſelf away to one you are ſure you hate. 

Iſa. Yes; and it would be lefs Mortification to lie 
in the Arms of one I don't love, who I am ſure loves 
me, than be confin'd to one I do, and have no Re- 
turn but Indifference. | 

Lid. Your Prudence, Madam, is not to be diſputed 
by me; but if I were to be hang'd for it, I can't for- 
bear thinking you try the Poor Gentleman a little 
too far, becanſe— 

Iſa. Liddy, no more; III go this Minute and 
write the Letter for you to copy; if Gamont comes 
before I return, tell him I am buſy. [. 
Lid. Sala. Well, I wou'd I were hang'd if I know 
| What to do in this critical Caſe. To tell Mr, Gamont, 
would be to betray my Lady, and Treacheryl ſcorn. 
Jet if I don't tell him, nothing but Miſchief can 
be the Event. For to ſay the Truth, I don't think 
his Love runs ſo high as ſhe expects; and I know no 
Way to prevent his Diſappoinement, and her Diſ- 
content, but by making him privy to it. [ Pauſes. } 
No, hang it, I'll have no Hand in it; *'tis wholly 
her own Contrivance, and if ſhe be * tis 
vehouy ber own Faulr. 

Enter Ga mont. . 

Gam. Liddy, where's Iſabella? Methinks *ris an 
Age ſince I ſaw her; tho I fear ſhe has nor Love e- 
nough to think the Time ſo long, 

Lid. Sir, ſne has not Love enough to ſend for you, tho? 
perhaps! ſhe is not very well pleas'd with your Abſence, 

Gam. Oh, luch another Word won'd make me ve- 
ry vain, and very happy. Come, prithee tell me; 
do I ſtand fair in her Eſteem, or mult I give Place 
to my rich Rivals? 

Lid. Does ſhe ſtand fair in your Eſteem, mm 
| am. 


. 
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"BY In my Eſteem ! What the Devil do you mean 
by atking ſuch a Queſtiop ?. 

Lid. Nay, nothing, Sir; but as the World goes 
now, there is more Danger of your Sex's revolting, 


than ours; and this is a good Time for it, now the 


Town is ſo full of Beauties and Fortunes. 


Sam. Lidd), if you have not ſome particular Mean- 


ing for what you have ſaid, it is very trifling; if 
you have, you are not my Friend if you do not tell 
me. s Death, has ſome baſe Perſon been ſtriving to 


_ blaſt my Credit with Iſabella? Come, prithee cell 
me, let me know the worſt. > 


Lid. Upon my Word, Sir, no Body has aid - any 


Thing to your Diſadvantage ; ; your Fate lies wholly. 
in your own Behaviour, which muſt be- manag'd with 
Circumſpection, ar 1 Caſe may prove a little de- 

ſperate. 


Gam. Inftead of clearing the Matter, you have 
made ir more intricate; either ſpeak to be underſtood, 


or ſay nothing. What the Devil do you mean by all 


this? Where is your Lady? 
Lid. Sir, ſhe's now a little buſy; in half an Hour 
ſhe will be at Leiſure. In the mean Time, let Love 
and Honour be your Guide: But aſk me no more Que- 


ſtions; for I can only wiſh you * what I dare 
ndt tell you. 


Gam, Death, Hell, and Furies, you diſtract me. . Ex. 
Lid. Sola. Poor Gentleman, the Deaux take me, if 
I ban't good Nature enough to pity him, and wiſh, 


with all my Soul, he had the Spirit of Divination 3 
for 1 much fear this ſham Loſs will be of evil Conſe- 


quence to em both. But here comes the Letter. 
Enter Iſabella with the Letter, Pen, Ink, and Paper. 
Iſa. Come, Liddy, fit down and copy this, before 


any Body comes, It is but ſhort; I'll read it to you. 


Dear Niece, 


Ta Am ſorry I muſt give you ſo much Uneaſi beſß, by fand- 


"g 3c the ſad News of Alderman Brittle, who # gone 
off a Fundred thouſand Pounds in Debt. I know your All 


was in his Han ds; however, be as eaſy as you can, aud 
tate my Promiſe of being 4 Father to yon, as well as 4 
_— affeionate Unkle, . Zachariah Richlave. 


D 2 t TN 


"Lid. I underſtand your. "Ladythip: Then if Mr. 


Gamont 

Ja. Aye, then if Gamont proves the Man I wiſh 
him, and you believe him, to be, my Perſon and 
Fortune are his; but if I find any Alteration, III 
immediately give my ſelf to another before his Face. 
Lid. And ſo to revenge your ſelf on a Man you 
only fancy does not love you, you will give your 
{elf away to one you are ſure you hate. 


Ta. Ves; and it would be lefs Mortification to lie 
in the Arms of one I don't love, who I am ſure loves 
me, than be confin'd to one I do, and have no Re- 


turn but Indifference. | 
Lid, Your Prudence, Madam, is not to be diſputed 
by me; but if I were to be hang'd for it, I can't for- 


bear thinking you try the poor Gentleman a little 


too far, becanſe— 
Iſa. Liddy, no more; III g0 this Minute and 
write the Letter for you to copy; if Gemont comes 


before I return, tell him I am buſy, [Ex. 


Lid. Sola. Well, I wou'd I were hang'd if I know 
what to do in this critical Caſe. To tell Mr. Gamont, 
would be to betray my Lady, and Treacheryl ſcorn. 
Yec if I don't tell him, nothing but Miſchief can 
be the Event. For to ſay the Truth, I don't think 
his Love runs ſo high as ſhe expects; and I know no 


Way to prevent his Diſappointment, and her Diſ- 


content, but by making him privy to it. (Pauſes. 
No, hang it, T'll have no Hand in it; tis wholly 
her own Contrivance, and * ſhe be uneaſy, tis 
wholly ber own Faulr. : 
Euter Ga 

Gam, Liddy, where's Iſabella? Methinks *ris an 
Age ſince I ſaw her; tho' I fear ſhe has nor Love e- 
nough to think the Time ſo long, 

Lid. Sir, ſne has not Love enough to ſend for you, tho' 
perhaps ſhe is not very well pleas'd with your Abſence, 


Gam. Oh, luch another Word wou'd make me ve- 


ry vain, and very happy. Come, prithee tell me; 
do I ſtand fair in her Eſtcem, or muſt I give Place 
to my rich Rivals? 
Lid. Does ſhe ſtand fair | in your Eſteem, wer” 

| Gam, 
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; IG In my Eſteem ! What the Devil do you mean 
by atking ſuch a Queſtiop ?. 

Lid. Nay, nothing, Sir; but as the World goes 
now, there is more Danger of your Sex's revolting, 
than ours; and this is a good Time for it, now the 
Town is fo full of Beauties and Fortunes. 
© Gam. Liddy, if you have not ſome particular Mean- 

ing for what you have ſaid, it is very trifling; if 
you have, you are not my Friend if you do not tell 
me. s Death, has ſome baſe Perſon been ſtriving to 
blaſt my Credit with Tſabella? Come, prithee tell 
me, let me know the worſt. > 

Lid. Upon my Word, Sir, no Body has ſaid any 
Thing to your Di ſadvantage ; ; your Fate lies wholly 
in your own Behaviour, which muſt be manag'd with 

Circumſpection, or . Caſe Gay yrove & little de- 

| ſperate. 25 

Gam. Inftead of clearing the Matter, you have 
made ir more intricate; either ſpeak to be underſtood, 
or ſay nothing. What the Devil do you mean by all 
this? Where is your Lady? 

Tid. Sir, ſhe's now a little buſy; in half an Hour 
ſne will be at Leiſure. In the mean Time, let Love 
and Honour be your Guide: But aſk me no more Que- 
ſtions; for I can only wiſh you knew what I dare 
-not tell you. 

Gam, Death, Hell, and Furies, you diſtract me. . (Ex. 

Lid. Sola. Poor Gentleman, the Deaux take me, if 
I ban't good Nature enough to pity him, and wiſh, 

with all my Soul, he had the Spirit of Divination 

for I much fear this ſham Land will be of evi Conſt- 
quence to em both. But here comes the Letter. 

Enter Iſabella with the Letter, Pen, Ink, and Paper. 

Iſa. Come, Liddy, fit down and copy this, before 
any Body comes. It is but ſhort; III read it to you. 

Dear Niece, 

Am ſorry1 muſs give you ſo much U Uneaſi neſs, by fend- 

you the ſad News of Alderman Brittle, who # gone 
off a 12 thouſand Pounds in Debt. I know your Al 
was in his Han ds; however, be as eaſy as you can, aud 

take my Promiſe of being a Father to yon, as well as 4 


= afeFionate Unkle, | Zachariah Richlave. 
D 2 Here, 
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Here, take it, and write it over; Fll watch that 
no Body comes. 3 [Gees to the Door.) 
Lid. fitting down to write. - Yong this Writing; 1 
bate it at beſt ; but it's the very Devil to write for 
nothing but Miſchief. [After ſome Time. } Here, Ma- 
dam I have done, if you pleaſe to fold it up. 
iſa, folds up the Letter. Now, direct it for me, at 
my Lady Ample's in Jork; and when G comes, 
bring it in. [Exit Liddy.) Oh, how my poor Heart 
is rack'd, for fear this Tryal of Gamont s "Lane Mould 
not anſwer my Wifhes. What a ridiculous Thing is 
a Woman's Fantaſque ? Here have I been tormenting 
my own Invention, to find out what, when known, 
may poſſibly give me the greateſt Uneaſineſs. Well, 

Curioſity was the firſt deſtructive Evil that interpos d 

between Man and Happineſs; and I, with too much 
of the Itch of Knowledge, muſt be taſting ; tho; like. 
my Grand-mother Eve, I ſwallow my own Ruin, 

; Enter Louiſa laughing. | 2 
5 I. You're very merry, my Dear; what has F'Y 
verted you ſo? 

Ton. That that would have diverted yon had you 
been there, My Lady Greaſy has found z Letter from 
Capt. Tinfel to Miſs Doll; which bras rais d her Spleen 
to ſuch a Degree, that F began to W Wiresher 
ſhe was not ſtark mad or no. 

Ja. A fad Misfortune indeed; I — you I 
would not be in the Girl's Place for the HuſFand:; 
Lon. Ne, I believe not, I never ſaw any Body in 
fach a Rage in my Life. She has pull'd the poor 
Foad about the Houſe, and ſous'd her with a Mug of 
Small Beer that ſtood upon the Preſſer, till ſhe Nan 
like a Water-Witch. | 
_ © 1a. *Tisa Pity the Captain does ndt know the Di- 
fireſs of his Damoſel; he would n come with 
Fire and Sword to ner Reſcue, : 
Lon. Really I wiſh he would, for her Caſe at pre- 
ſent is but indifferent; you never ſaw fuch a Figure 
in your Life, unleſs i it were 2, baited rx Hrs, 

Juſt out of the Hands of the Mob. 

Iſa. That Landlady of yours, is a very Devil; I 
wonder how you are able to live with her. And what, 

I warrant ſhe has n ehe poor Fool up. Lou. 
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To. No, I left my Brother and Mr. Welby aneer- 


ceding for her Liberty; which I ſuppoſe they will 
procure before they leave her. 

Ja. Upon Condition ſhe goes with ſame old. wo⸗ 
man, of her Mother's chufing, to be her Guard. 


Lou. Marry, if ſhe ben't new- dreſs d, ſhe'}l need no 
Guard; for at preſent ſhe's fitter to fright Folks, 


than invite them to ſteal her. 
Jſa. Well, what's become of Gawen Ei think we 


5 loſt him. This new old Friend of his, engroſſes 


him all to himſelf, I would fain fee this Mr. Weiby 
again; I did not nuch mind him in the Morning. 
Tou. They will both be here preſently ; I heard 
my Brother ſay he would introduce him; I wonder 
they don't come. Oh! here they be. 
Enter Gamont and Welby. _ 
Gam, Madam, your humble Servant.; I have 
brought an old Friend here to In Jour Hand, and 


Wait upon you to the Races. 


Hel. Madam, if a Stranger may hope for ſach an 
Honour, it is what I ſhall be very proud of. 
Iſa. Sir, a Man of your Character, need not fear 


being acceptable any where. Mr. Gamont, you're a 


great Stranger. 
Gam. I am glad you think ſo, Madam. My Friend 


| here lias, I own, taken Poſleſhon of my Body, bus 
my Mind was, where it always i is, with my deareſt 
1/abella. 


Iſa. Oh, Mr. — yon Gentlemen uſe your ſelves ; 


to much to this Way of ſpeaking, that I fancy you. 


hardly know your ſelves, when you are in Jeſt, and 
when in Earneſt. 
Gam, Madam, you never diſplay the cruelty of 


your Sex more, than when you ſeem to doubt my 


Sincerity : It's very hard that all my Oaths and 


Vous mult ſtand for nothing. I wiſh I had an Op- 


porrunit y to convince you of my Reality. _— 

Ja aſide. That you may have ſooner than you are 
aware of. To Welby. Well, Sir, how do you like the 
North? Are you not afraid the Coldneſs of the Cli- 
mate ſhould chill the Ladies Hearts? Or has it had fo_ 


great an Effect upon your ſelf already, as to make yan | 
careleſs whether it does or no? Ig Wel, 
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el. Really, Madam, I muſt own I cannot boaſt a 
Complacency for the whole Sex; but 1 have ſome 
Ladies in View, that I could with the greateft Diffi- 
culty in the World be indifferent to. 

Iſa. I find, Sir, you're for the Preſent Tenſe. Mr. 
Gamont, I think you are dull to Day; I ſee Extreams 
neverlaſt: Your Joy at the Sight of your Friend here 
has been ſo great, that it has ſpent its Force, and 
left you your own Reverſe, Te 

5 Enter Liddy with the Letter, 
Lid. Madam, here's a Letter for you. 
[ Iſabella takes the Letter, reads it, and ſeems diſorder'd.) 

Gam, aſide. This Letter is certainly from ſome Lo- 
ver; and ſhe's vex'd that I have feen it. A Billet- 
Doux, Madam, from a happy Lover. : 

1/a. No, Mr. Gamont, it's of greater Concern 5 you 
wiſh'd for an Opportunity of ſhewing your Reality, 
and here is too fatal an one for you. [ Gives him the 
Letter, and pulling out ber Handkerchief, drops that ſhe 
bad writ berſelf ; then [ Exit. 

Gam. reads, Hum—hum—gone off—and all loſt — 

Lon, I think Iſabella is not well,I muſt after her. Ex. 
Sam. Egad, I don't like this. Here, Welby, pri- 
thee read ir, | DE 1 x 
el. reads. Faith, Gamont, this is ill News, 1 
am ſorry for't, for more Reaſons than one. I ſuppoſe 
this will put a full Stop to your Amour: What will 
you do? 55 3 

Gam. Do? I know not what to do; to go abruptly 

off will be baſe, becauſe ſhe made no Scruple of my 
Circumſtances before this bappen'd;z and to perſiſt, 
will be Folly and Madneſs. Ods Death I was never fo 
puzzl'd in my Life. Prithee adviſe me, 
Piel. I know not how: You muſt &en pretend 
your Father has ſent for you Home; I know no o- 
ther Way, unleſs you are reſolv'd to marry her right 
or wrong. | == Mt 
Sam. No; for her Sake I'll not marry her now; 
but if ſhe will be content to ſtay till my Father dies, 
ſhe ſhall certainly be my Choice; for tho' her For- 
tune begar-my firſt Liking, I have found ſomething 
in her Perſon very worthy of my Love: _— . 


* 
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| a 1 the bigheſt Ingratitude to leave her, if for 


no other Reaſon but becauſe J believe ſne loves me. 
el. I am glad to find you ſo generous a Lover; 
tis more than I expected. [Stoops and takes up the Ler- 
ter Iſabella dropp d.] What have we here, [reads] As 
well as an affectionate Unkle, Zichariah Richlove. Wh yz, 
Gamont, this is the ſame again. {Gamont takes it, 


and reads.) 


Gamont. The very ſame verbatim. Egad this! is the 


luckyeſt Diſcovery that ever was 


Wel. It is fo vey lucky, that I don' t e 


L one Word on't. 


Gam. Why then I'll tell you ; Iſabella, I ſuppoſe, 


| hes taken it into her Head to grow jealous of her own 


Fortune, and, doubtleſs, fancies I like it better than 
her ; upon which ſhe has contriv'd this Letter (for 
it is her own Hand-Writing) as a Touch- ſtone for 


my Love. 


el. If you are ſure it is her Hand, it muſt be 10 ; 
and then, as you ſay, the Diſcovery is lucky enough. 


For, faith, I believe you would have made but an 
awkward Piece of Work owt, if you had not had the 
old Encouragement to have gone on with. 


Gam. Nay, I know not what I ſhould have done; 
bur I am glad it's no worſe, Yes, yes, her Hand, I 
ST ſure it is her Hand, Beſide, I remember now her 


Maid told me, my Fate depended upon my own Be- 


Haviour, bid me act with r and let 
Love and Honour be my Guide. 
Enter Lady Ample. 
L. Am. Pray, Mr. Gamont, let's ſee this Letter, 
Gam. Here it is, Madam. [ gives the Letter. Lady 
Ample reads, 
L. Am. aſide. I can't imagine the Meaning of this. 


It is not my Brother Rich/ove's Hand I am ſure 5 but 


I won't ſay ſo to Gamont, becauſe I —_ it will be 


2 Means to break the Match. 


Enter Ifabella and Louiſa. 

Iſa. Well, Madam, what do you think of this me- 
lancholy News; are you convinc'd? 
L. Am. Why, Child, I wou'd have you to make 


our ſelf as eaſy as you can; Misfortunes are very 


common 
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common to the Inhabiters of this World; and you 


have good Friends to depend upon: Beſide, Sir Loobily 
will take you with all your Faults. 
Gam. aſide. The Devil take him, with all his, firſt, 


[To Ifabella.) I can't ſay, Madam, that I am glad at 
any. Thing that gives you the leaſt Diſquiet; 5 but I 
ſhall never look upon that as a Piece of ill Fortune, 


that gives me ſo fair an Occaſion of diſcovering how 


far my Paſſion is from being mercenary. And, Ma- 


dam, tho' while my Father lives, I have not an E- 
Nate that can deſerve you, yet 1f you can confine 
your ſelf to my preſent Circumſtances, I'll make you 
as happy as I can now, and be doubly Joyful when 


have a Power to add to it. 
Iſa. aſide. This is better than I expected. No, Mr. 
Gemont, it would be a Pity to involve you in my 


 Misfortunes. I'Il &en content my felf with a pri- 


vate ſingle Life, and you ſhall always have my beſt 
Wiſhes, to be as happy as your Generoſuy deſerves, 

Gam. Madam, Happineſs and a Separation from 
you are inconſiſtent; ſurely now you'll give me 
Leave to hope, and no longer doubt my Sincerity. 

Iſa. I own, Mr. Gamont, my Thoughts of you are 
a little amended ; [ aide) but I han't done with you 
yet. 


IL. Am. Mr, Gamont, this enn, I preſume, 


is your Friend, 
Gam, Yes, Madam, 
L. Am. You're welcome to York, Vir. 


Mel. Madam, I am your Ladyſhip* s moſt humble 


Servant. [ Salutes Lady Am. 


L. Am, Come, Ifabtlia, I happen to be a little gay 
to Day, which is not very common with me; and 


therefore T bar all Chagreen, and defire all this good 
Company to help out in a Country-Dance in my Ni- 
ning-Room, after the Races. I wonder Sir Looby 


3 Joddrel is not come yet; I expected he would ha ve 


been here before now. 
1/2. You need not fear he'll fail you, Madam, for 
here he is. [Aſide.] Heavens defend me! what a 


Figure he makes, 


1 a | Enter 


_ The Humours of. CORN 


| Enter s 1 Loobily in 4 Piſi-burnt. Periwix, 4 great Ri- 


ding Coat, and dirty Linnen. 
Wel. to Gam. Now, Gamont, look and tremble. 
L. Am. I was afraid, Sir Eoobily, we ſhould not 


have had your Com pany, and that you were ſotaken 


up with your Horſes, you could not find Time to ſee 
your Miſtreſs, - 
Wel. to Gam, Upon my Soul, I ſhould ſooner take 
him for a Hangman, than either aLoveror a Knight. 
Sir Loo, Nay, nay, hau'd you there; 1 love my 


Horſes, that's true; but I love Mrs. Ebel too; and 
after 1 had ſeen them rubb'd down, and taken Care 


of, I came to look after her; and , How do you do, 
Forſvorh. [Alt laugh. Why, why-a, I am mains 
glad to find you 15 merrily diſpos d. Thay told me 
thoſe York Foke were fo dull thay never laught at al. 
Gam. But, Sir Loohily, methinks your Grooms 


ſhould have taken Care of your Horſes ; the Ladies al- 


ways expect to be preferr'd firſt. 
Sir Loo, Why, Friend; that's true; bat! my Hosſe 
is to run to Day, and I had no Mind to truſt him 


with any Body but my ſelf; it would vex me tomy 


Heart to — him loſe for want of 8 after. 
Ia. You are in the right, Sir Loobily 5 beſide, you 
know can take Care of my felf, and chat s more 


rhan your Horfe ear do. 


Sir £60, Ads ſbud, and fo you can, or you have 
ſpent. your Time ill; for I believe you're at Age. 

Lou. Hleſs me, Sir Loobily, what do you mean, to 
talk at this rate? Don't you know that nothing in 
the World can be a greater Affront, than o tell 2 


Lady of her Age. 


L. Am. No, no, not at al, Madam; my Niece has | 
no Reafon to be atham'd of her Age: Beſide, 1 am 
ſure Sir Losbih meant it well. 

Sir Loo. Meant it well ny, 1 hope there was 
no Har m in what I ſaid, was there? I thoughe Age 
was honourable; I am ſure it is reckon'd fo in our 
Country ; for the audeſt Man drinks firſt, and the 
audeſt Woman ſits uppermoſt at Kirk; that's our Cu- 
ſtom in Craven, I know not how Things fadge here. - 

Gam. to Iſa. Don't you wiſh to be an old Woman, 
Madam, to enjoy that valuable Privilege ? * 
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am willing to keep che Pleaſures of Youth as long 1 


T can. 
Mel. You are certainly i in the Hehe of it, Madam. 


A cold Reſpect would be but a ſmall Recompence for 


the Loſs of all the fine Things that are ſaid to you now. 


La. There's no great Loſs in what we know to be / 


Flattery, and Words of Courſe. 

Gam. Now I am of Opinion, (tho' you "ive ſo 
much Humility) chat moſt of your Sex thinks ey 
deſerve em. 


Ta. That's as Wen as to ray, we let our Vanity 


get the better of our Reaſon. 
Tou. Why, without ] lying now, I believe rhe moſt 


of us do think fo. ' 


. I pity them that do; and to prevent my be- 
ing one aK em, will n never believe what the beſt of 


'em ſa 


Ze. Phu, that's running into the eller Extream. 


Tis like a Man growing a Sloven, for fear of being 
thought a Fop; or turning Quaker, leſt. he ſhould 
2 for a Papiſt, But pray, Madam, what's Sir Loobi- 


y doing, that he does not bear bris Part in the Com puny ? 


L. Am. Doing! he's aſleep, T think. 

Ha. ide. AndI am ſure tis Pity to wake Rim. 
L. Am. Why, Sir Loobily, whar are you thinking of? 
Sir Edo. Od 155 Irry you Mercy, my Lady, I was 


reckoning how many Bets I had laid, and caſting up 
how much I ſhall getinto my Pocket, if my Nag wins. 


L. An. You might have done that another Time; 


you ſhould endeavour to entertain your Miſtreſs now. 


Lide. There's one very buſy doing it for you, I ſee, 
which I don't much approve of. Come, Niece, pray 
let — Loobily have a little of your Company. | 


Iſa. afide. I muſt own my Aunt Has an admirable | 


| Fancy, 

Sir Loo. Come, forſoorh, ad we ſhall live mains 
happily. I can't but think how lovingly we ſhall 
2 our Pipes together, drink a Pot of Ale, and 
Play at put in a Winter-Evening. 

a. Indeed, Sir Loobily, I don't know what youll 
40; for I am a perfect ds to all thoſe Things. 


Sir 


Humus of oi. &7- 


sir 7 Loo. That's much ; all Women in our Country 
ſmoke Tobacco; you muſt learn by all Means. Not 


| finoke, quotha, ha, ha, ha. 


Enter 4 Foot-man. 
Foot. Madam, Mr. Rareface and Capt. ne are 


below to wait on vour Ladyſni p. 


L. An. Deſire em to walk up. [Exit Foot · man. 
Low, So, here comes a Couple of Fools of a diffe- : 
rent Stamp. 
| * Enter Bareface and Tinſel. | 
Bare, My Lady Ample, the loweſt of your Slaves 3 
beauteous Nymphs, your Adorer; Gentlemen, yours. 


There's ſo ſtrong an Attraction in your Ladyſhip's 


Houſe, that we found it impoſſible to go by, without 
offering our Service to wait on you to the Races. | 

Gam. The Ladies are oblig'd to you, Sir, but have 
promis'd to do us that Favour. 

Capt. Oh; we are for * no Bedy's Proper- 
ty; tis not like a Man of Honour, 

Bare, Ry no Means. [afide.) Tho I. beli ieve the 
Ladies would be glad of the Exchange. 

Ton. Captain, there's a great Misfortune happen'd 


to you, tho I fancy you don't know it. 


Capt. Iam above Misfortunes, Madam ; I was al- 
ways, I thank my Stars, of an undaunted Courage. 


But pray do me the Favour to let me know what tis. 


Low. I ſuppoſe you make no Secret of your Paſſion 
for my Lady Greaſy's Daughter. 

Capt. There's no reſiſting Deſtiny, or I ſhonld be 
aſnam' d, that a Perſen of my Birth and Quality could 
ever be enſlav'd by the Daughter of a Mechanick. 

Gam. Oh, Captain, you're not the firſt great Man 
that has been in Love; and that you Know makes 


all People equal. 


el. Aye, aye, you know Alexander the Greed was 
ſubje& to a. Per/ian Captive ; and Omphale brought the 
mighty Hercules to change his Club for a Diſtaf. 

Bare. Pray, Mr. Gamont, was not that Hercules 2 
Marſhal of France? 

Gam. No, Sir, he was one of the King of Morocco 5 
chief Elephant-Riders. LAll Iaugh.] 
| Cos. Well, Gentlemen, [ haye better Blood in my 
| Vous 
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Vein, than either of them. My 3 eue o- 
riginally ont of Ethiopia; one of my Grand-mothers 
was Maid of Honour to the Queen of Sheba, when 
ſhe made a Viſit to King Solomon ; there ſhe marry'd 
to a Fewiſp Lord, who deriv'd his ICs a di- 
rect Line from Noah. Frag 

Tor, aſide. Well ſaid, 

Sir Loo. I don't underſtand « one Word they 55 'F 
8 cen go to my Horſes. My Lady, Good- anda | 

Gentlefolks. _ 
83 Am. Will you leave us, Sir Loobily 3 F. 
Sir Loo. Aye, aye, III go to my Horſes, Exit. 
Bare. Lard, what a rough-hewn Brute it is? He 
Ninks ſo of the Stable, the Stench has almoſt over- 
come me. 

Capt. to Lon. But pray, Madam, let me know what 
croſs Accident has done an Injury to the Affair that 
relates to my Paſſion. 

Lon. Why, Sir, in ſhort, my Lady Greaſy has 
found your Letter, and beat your Miſtreſs; and, to 
compleat the Misfortune, has lock d her up. 

Capt. Nothing more unlucky could have happen d; 
for this Day I was in Hopes would have given her 
* to my Arms. 

Vel. Come, come, Captain, don't deſpair. Mr, 

 Gamont and I have been your Friends, tho' we did 

not know your Deſign, - 

Sam. Aye, we have prevail d with my Lady, ta 
let Miſs go to the Race with Lady Swiſh and Lady 

Cordivant ; ſo if you can overcome thoſe Pragons, 

the Golden Fleece will be your Reward. | 

Capt. Aye, but how? for I know they will watch 
her as a Fox would a Poultry-Yard, Prithee, Bare- 
face, can't you help me to a ſoporiferous Sop. 

Bare. A ſoporiferous Sop, what the Devil's that, a 
Bottle of Brandy? Well, come, now I think on't, 1 
believe I can do you ſome Service. | 

Capt. Dear Rogue, what ist? Prithee be quick; : 
Delay will rack me like a Fit of the Stone, 

Bare, Delay may be dangerous; 3 come away, and 
III tell you as I go. Ladies, you'll pleaſe to pardon 
our abrupt Departure; the Emergency of the Occaſion 
excuſes the Fault. Caf. 
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| Cape. Ladies and Gontheroag.yoom { Ex,Bare, &. Tin. 
Ma. Go your Ways, for a couple. of Goxcomby. . 00 
| Enter Sir: Jeffrex. 5 
Sir . You ſee, Madam, 1 ule ao. Ceremony 1 
come in without knocking. 
L. Am. Nothing pleaſes me better, Sir Fires 


than an innocent Freedom. 


Sir Fef. Come, I juft calFd to ſde if you were for 


| the Field, Li believe tis Time. 


L. An. loabing on her Watch... Aye, 1 
2 Clock, and the Coach is at the Dove. ; 55 R 3 
walking, Ladies? . 7 

Lon. We artend your Ladyſhip. 9 1 
Sir Fe. If you'll give me your Hand, ae . 
ple, I'll ſee you to your Coach. 


I. Am. I ſee, Sir Fefrey;you han*r forgot ceremony. 


Sir ef. No; no, what a Pize, Lam nor ſo old neither. 

Gam. to Iſa. I hope, Madam, 1 8 expect the 
ſame Favour from you. 

We. to Lou. I wiſh you would give me your Heart 
with your Hand. 

Low. Should 1 give it away fo Gong: you would 
hardly think it worth Acceptance. 

A Conqueſt eaſy gain'd you all deſpiſe : 

We Pleaf e you beſt, when mot we tyrannise. CEx. om 1 


bens ,,döeeαα,ẽMoüũ aH 
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SCENE 4 Tavern. 


Enter Bare face. 


| 5H. ER E, you Drawer, is Captain Tinſel here? 
Draw, Captain Tinſel, Sir, Yes, Sir No, 

sir, — I don't know, Sir. I'll go and fee. [Ex. Dr 
Bare, What's the Fellow mad! Oh now I have it. 
I ſuppoſe the Work is hardly done, and he's not te 
be here till it is. Well, this Contrivance of mine 
was a Maſter-piece, and I ſhall value my ſelf accord- 

ingly. Enter Captain and Miſs. 

Capt. Dear Bareſace, let me embrace thee; thou'ſt. 
done more for me than m my own Father did; for 


he 
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he gave me only Life; but thou, Dear. Rogue, Life, 
Love, and Liberty. CAfide:? For, egad, if I had not 


got her as I did, my next Lodging had been in a Jail. 
Bare. Well, my Bully; by all this Tranſport I 
poſe my next Work is to with you Joy, which I do 


from all the Inwards I have. And for your part, Ma- 
dam, 'tis impoſhble you ſhould miſs on't in ſuch Hands. 


Miſs. I know not what Iſhall have from his Handy, 


but I am ſure TI ſhall have nothing but Blows from' 


my Mother's: I dare as well be hang'd as go Home. 


Bare. Oh Madam, now you are a Soldier's wy 


you muſt deſpiſe Fear. 

Capt. My Dear, if ſhe ſays one angry Word to thee, 
F'11}-ſer her Kennel on Fire, and roaſt her by her own 
Candles, But I am ſtill in the Dark how you procur'd. 
my Happineſs. I ſaw you carry the Ladies into the 
Booth, to drink a Glaſs of Wine, but know no More. 

Bare. Did not your Lady tell you? 

Capt. No, I had no Time to aſk her. 


Bare. Why, as ſoon as I had them there, I ply'd* em 


well with Bumpers, till they began to grow careleſt, 
then tipp'd the Wink upon Miſ5'to follow me, which 
ſhe did to the other End of the Booth; and while 
they were toaſting one another's Healths, 1 demoli- 
ſhed their Canvas Walls, and thruſt her through. 

Capt. By my Courage, a noble Contrivance z but 
what ſaid they when they miſs'd her? 

Bare. Said! The Liquor and their Paſſion met op: 
on their Tongues, that they could not ſay at all : 


I cen paid rhe Reckoning, told 'em I would 80 in in 
Queſt of her; and left em but, Madam, I would have 


you make haſteHom e, before your Mother loſes herSenſes 
Miſs. Captain, won't you go with me? 
Capt. No, my Dear, I would not have your Mother 


| know we are marry d yet, for a Reaſon I have to my 


ſelf; but do you make Haſte, that you may be at 


Home before the Ladies. 


Bare. Favour me with your Hand; Madam, and 1 “Il 


convey you out the Back-way. [ Ex, Bare. and Miſs. 


Capt. ſolus. Thus far all's well. My next Work muſt 


be to ſecure her Money before the Thing takes Wind; 
for if the Succubus, her Mother, comes to hear on' t 


ſbe'Il put a Stop to the Payment; and then I had ber- 


ter ſhe had kept her Daughter. . For 


0 =, *. 5 


Der the we talks * 2 * eee, Dry 
*Tis 2 0 EE rams 1s to their Arm. . 1 


8 N E N 2 aer! to Tach Grealyn. 5. 
Enter Welby and n co ; 

Wel. [ hi. Madam, my. Eyes have VV, dach 
= Orators, as to ſave. my Tongue the Labour of 
telling you any more how dear you are io me, — 

Len. Mr. Welby, I don't nnderſtand the Langnage 
of the Eyes; nor 2 I think you a Man, of fo little 
Gallantry, as to have been in all. the polite Parts gf 


the. World, and bring a Heart back with you at laſt. 


| IWel. Thoſe polite Parts you ſpeak of has nothing in 
em dreſgd in your Charms. I ſurely brought a Heart 
back with me, and might, have kept it had I never 
ſeen ou. 
Tou. Few v . Diſcretion take Notice of ſuch 
early Addreſſes; but if it be truey that I may boaſt 
Aa Conqueſt, I am really ſorry, fort, becauſe I am 
not in a Condition to make the leaſt Return. 
el. Then I am miſerable indeed. 
Ton. I can't help it; for till my Father dies, or 


Brother marries, I am reſolv'd to continue as I 


am; and I doubt not but the Freedom that is be- 
twixt you and Gamont, has made you a Shares in 
the Cauſe. 

Hel. He has been ſo much my Friend, as to ac- 
quaint me witli his preſent Circumſtances; and I AP. 
ſure I am ſo much his, as to ſhare * Fortune * 


him, would you but comply. 


Lo. No, Mr. Welby, when I marry, lam reſoly* a 
to bring a Wife free from Incurabrances to my Huf: 
band's Arms; and *till then, if you pleaſe, we will 
be very good Friends. But I bar Love and Marriage, 
as Enemies to my good Reſolutions, 

Hel. 1 own, Louiſa, Friendſhip is a ood ſtanding 


Diſn; but it is withal a cold one, which does not 
Juit with the Deſires and Wiſhes of a Lover like me. 


Leu. Thoſe that pretend to give a Definition of 
Love and Friendſhip, have been at a Loſs to find a 
Diſtinction; and if they be almoſt the ſame Thing, (as 
ſome allow) one may ſit as warm on your Stomach as 
I 'other, ; E Þ*:::; | Wel, 
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Wel. Aye, do but allow Love and Friendſhip to be 
the fame Thing; and I am fatisfy'd, becaufe you 


have'promivd-wefhould-he-F rigntls5/ahdthen; acbas- 
ding to your. own Hypotheſis, We muſt be Lovers too. 


Enter Miſs Dolly running, Lady Greaſy aſter her. 
Miſs. Oh dear Madam, Madam, pray fave me. 


T. Gr. Pl race you, Huſſy; Fl] teach you to run 


after your own Inventions no Body knows where. 
Lon. Blefs me, Madam, what's the Matter > 
L. Gr. The Matter ! a carrionly Quean, I ſent her 


to the Race with two as good Ladies as ever wore a 


Gold Chain, and the provoking; Jade watches an Op- 
portunity, and . em the r en n 
IE Word. 

Lou. But what need you be ſo angry, as long as 
vou have her ſafe again? 

L. Gr. Safe! I know not r I 3 her ſafe 


or no: Sbe may de ſafe nor 1 . this j 


Time; for ought I know. ' 

111 tit, Madam, you're: too o ſevere npon poor 
118. 1121 
L. Gr. Aye, Huſſy, for all you feulk pekind chem, 


I ſhall meer with you. I ſuppoſe that Rogue Bareſace 


Help'd you to get away, a brazen-fac'd Cormorant ; 
but III give the Hedgehog a Rowling-Pin for his o. 
Tiver, if ever J catch hold of him again, a great foul 


Promedary. 


Miſs. But T am fure he did not; and you need not 
ve fo angry with a Body, I did no Hurt. 
L. Gr. Yes, Quean, it was Hurt to leave your 
—.— y? What had you to do to ſtir out of their 
Sights J ſent you with? 
Miſs. I only went with Miſs Giddy to bay Ann 
worth of Apples, and when Icame back they were gone. 
I.. Gr. Then where have 48 been ever lincezHuſly 3 ? 
Miſs. Ever lince ! 
L. Gr. Ves, ever fince ; you had beſt tell Truthyfor 
I am reſoly'd'ro know. f 
_ "Miſs aſide. You'll know too ſoon. why, I went in- 


to Mr. Haughton's Dancing-S-hool, but durſt not my 


for fear you ſhould be angry. 
Ton. Look'e there, Madam, you fre poor Miſs i is 
very innocent, and thought ot her Duty in the midſt 


Of her Pleaſure, L. Gr. 


be Humor of For 33 
. Ayeaye,but L Il fend to know. Ex. L. Gr. 


Miſe, aſide. So you may if you will. I wifh the 
Captain would come and take me away. I am firre I 


had rather be dead, than live ſuch: a Life, to be al- 


ways a beating, like her Maids, ar lock d up, like her 


Brandy - Bottle. = [ Ex. Miſs. 


Enter Ga mont. | 
Gem. Wbat, are you two ating the fullen Lo- 


| vers, that you are fo ſilent? 


el. No; it ſeems we muſt- act no Lover at all; 
cruel Lowiſa, has commanded an Impoſſibiliry, and ex- 


pects I ſhould contine a boundleſs Paſſion to a cold 


Reſpect and a dull infipid Friendſhip. 
| Gam. Nay, come, Zouiſa, I am fare what I am 
fond of cannot be indifferent to you; I muſt oblige 


Dau to give my Friend Hope he + Camber for. — 


Love. 
Low. Brother, you know I have never mods _ 
Scruple of complying with your, Inclinatioas, and 


when I ſee it ſuirs with your Convenieney, perbaps 


may not be refractory to this; but Time uin 
the fin iſning Stroke. 

Sam. You hear your Doom, Welly pus are deſtiny- d 
to Patience, as we are all when we have any thing 
to d with the contrary sex: However, III promiſe 


no Body ſhall circumvent F yours I with . —_ 


could do as much: for me. 

Wel. Gamont, you ſeem digurbd at aig, F 

Gem. I am ſo; I have been twice to ſee "_ 
but can't be admitted. 

Wel. What's the Meaning of tbat? 

Gam. I ſuppoſe ſhe's taken up witb Lord Splendid, 
who has been there ever ſince he came off the Field. 

el. T Cow him at the Race, Egad,. Gamont, if he 
proyes a Rival, he will, I fear, be a damn'd power- 


ful one. 


Gam. He's the-only Man upon Earth 1. fear ; and 
if I meet with any more Repulſes from Iſabella, 1 
Mall conclude her counterfeit Letter was deſign d ra- 
ther to remove than try my Love. 

Nel. Tis well if it does not prove ſo at laſt; for 1 


can't think 1/abella, who follows the modern Dreis, 
Talk, and Manners, ſhould expect to le addreſs d after 
the old romantick Way, where — Gam, 


* 
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Gan. A Man often got his Bones broke in YU Ser- 
vice of his Miſtreſs, bat the Devil a - pos 4 of Mo- 
ney: with her. ; 

Len. In them Days oy wanted-1 none; for theie 
Love took away their Stomachs; and they wore no 
Cloaths but Helmets and Breaſt-Plates; then they 

liv'd in the Fields and Woods, where they paid no 
Rent, unleſs a ſmall Tribute of Sighs, to ſweeten the 
Air for rhe Beaſts, their Bedfellowes. 

Mel. You ſpeak very unfeelingly, Madam, of choſe = 
ſuffering Heroes: I wonder how you would reward'a 
Man that ſpent his Time in Sighs and Solitude for you? 

Low. Truly, Iwould reward him with my Thanks, 
for ridding me of his troubleſome Company 3 for J 
hate melancholy Folks. | 
Sam. Aye, Welby, this is all a whining Lover gets. 

Vu. Tn 80 and ſee if Iſabella will admit me. _ 

Enter Ralph: 

| Ralpb, Sir, there's a Man below has a Letter for 
you, but muft give it into your own Hand. 

Vel. No more Counterfeits I hope. 

Gem. Bid him come up. [Exit Ralph. 13 I'm abene 
Afraid to receive it, for Fear it ſhould be a Diſcharge 
from Iſabella. 

Wel. Ic 1d mortify her Gdly, if the knew you 
Had her Sham Letter. 

Gam. Aye, for then ſhe loſes the Pleaſure of ſee- 
ing herſelf a Conqueror, 


Mel. And the Mortification of knowing ou 2 


Hy pocrite. 
Enter Ralph and a Country Fellow. 

C. Fel. to Wel. Is your Name Mr. Gamont, Maſter? 

Gam, No, Friend, I am he. 
Countrym. Why-a, why-a, then I have a Letter for 

you. Br Lady, I have gone many a weary Gate 

and dirty Step with it. ¶ Fumbles in his Pocket, and 
Pulls out a dirty Letter-Caſe,)) Marry, Maſter, I thought 
I ſhould ne'er a found you: Iam \ ſure you had need 
40 pay me well. 

Gam. That's as I like the Contents. [. gives the Let. 

Ceuntyjm. Contents! By the Meſs I don't know 
whar you mean by Contents; but an I had ſike a one, 
T ſhould be content, _— mains weel content go 
| am. 


Tbe Humours © (ORE Al 


ede Well) Friend, as you ſay, the Let- | 


ter's worth the n per n Nur,, will 
this content you? 7 
' .Conntrym. Nay, I know not; il 1 ſee what Cw | 
1 it carries: oy it's n n God be with you, 
Maſter. „ie. 
Wel. cee your Looks has 2 Mixture of Satiſ- 
faction and Concern in them. Who is that Letter from? 
Gam, *Tis from my Steward; he was forc'd to 
ſend a ſpecial Meſſenger, becauſe he knew —_— | 
to direct. | 
Wel. Your Steward! Why, is your facher dead 3 
Gam. Aye, Welby, the Mia Gentleman is gone at 
: laſt ; 2 violent Cold, attended with a F TROY has 
carry'd him off, ; 
Wel. Why then, Sir Job om, 1 with you Joy 
1 Honour. | 
Gam. Nay, no Ceremony, prjchee, -- 
Viel. Faith, I am very well pleas d. 1 . — this | 
News will make up all betwixt you and Iſabella. 
Gam. No, it's my Turn now to try. She ſhall 
know nothing of it, *till I ſee how Matters go be- 
twirt her and Lord Splendid. 
el. And pray make Louiſa a Stranger to the News, 
at leaſt till to Morrow; it will ſpoil our Mirth elſe. 
Gam, I think mine was ſpoil'd before it Came. 
Enter Ralph, 
Ralph. Sir, there's ſomeching below would ſpeak 
with you. | 
Dam. Something! Pray, Sir, explain your ſelf, 
Ralph. I can't, Sir, ſhe's-paſt finding out. 
el. Oh, it ſeems tis a Woman then; I ti 
there can be no great Danger in admitting her. 
Gam. No. Pray de ſire n Something to walk 
up. [ Exit: Ralph. 
Wel. Your Man is dif pos'd to be merry to Day. 
Gam. Aye, ſo it ſeems; but here ſhe comes. 
Enter Liddy diſg 118 'd, and mast d. | 
Lid. Pray, Gentlemen, which of you two is Mr. 
Gamont? 
Vel. Iam. 
Sam. No, I am he. £46 2 Who the Devil can 
this be 15 Zi 4; | ; 
| Li » 
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Ad. As foon: as; you have termin- A 
: Man i 

Gam. I ſhould have taken thee for fre Datohd- 
toller, but that I find you: don't know: your Game . My 
Name is Gamant. Now out with your Buſineſs. 
Id. A Body would think, a Meſlage brought you 
by a Stranger, and a Woman, — A vi 
vate Audience. 
Sn. I hope no: Actermyt upen my chaſtiey. 1 

n not whether I may truſt my felt with yu a> 
lone, or no, 
Lid. Are you us us dto the Misfortune of Raviſhment, | 
Sir that you are ſo mightily afraid of yoar ſelf ? 

Gam. No, Forſooth, not much us'd to it neither; 
but its no Rule, becauſe a Thing nevex has menen d, 
that therefore it never muſt, + 

Lid. I would fain drive out the Pafon of Fear, to 
introduce that of Love. Suppoſe I come-from. a Lady 
_ of Beauty, Youth, Wit, and Fortune, who has, with 
all the reſt, Love enough to make the firſt Advance; 

can you ſhew your ſelf worthy of ſuch· a Fevour, by 
making an honourable Return? 

Gem. Hum— Faith, Child, that Queſtion __ 
a little Time to anſwer. | 

Lid. dfide. Does at fo?-: ven 

Gam. Well, but where, my iy hoe. is. this 
fine Lady to be found; for, egad, Fl make no Bar- 
gain till I ſee he. 

Lid. No, Sir, do but promiſe to compl y wich the 
Lady's Wiſhes, if you like her when you do ſee her, 
and I'll this Minute convey you to her. | 
. Gam. No, I thank you; ſol may be drawn into 
one of Don Quizot's inchanted Caſtles. But to tell yon 
the Truth, Child, I have mare of the. Sex already 
upon my Hands than I know how to manage, and 
don't care to engage my ſelf any farther, But there's 
an idle Fellow has nothing elſe to do; may be he 
may go with 

Hel. Not I, Faith; 1 love ſmuggled Ware as little 
as you do. 

Lid. *Tis a churliſh Part indeed, to deny before 
youꝰ re aſł d; but I fancy your Companion's Behav i- 


our has baulk” d my * = that ſhe will give over 
incriguing 


rr 
intriguing as long as fheliver again. Aide] Now 
I know they'll dog, me but I have a Trick for eth 


Tovn's as bad as London. 


makes me more eager to find it our. 


ſtill. Well, sir, ſince my Rhetorik fails, be pleas 
to try what that will do. {Gives Letter. They: men to 
read it, and the mean Time Liddy ſlips' amay. [Gammon 
reads. By this Time I fancy T have rais'd' 


2 Curioſity high enough, to fend your Man to:dob 


«© me; and you are as much reſolv*d to find me out, 


© as Tam reſole d you ant; for while you mize 


« your ſelf with this Paper, I am got Home. 
„Four humble Servant, BeſsO-betwbey. 
Wel. The Jade has out-witted us. HALT * 145 8 110 1 
Gam: Pox take her, ſo ſhe has. Here Ralph; [Enter | 


| nw do you know which Way yon Woman went? 


alth. Not I, Sir; I thought ſhe had been here ſtill. 

Gam. Run to the Door, and find her-ant. if poſſible. 
Ralph. Aye, Sir, III run as faſt as you pleaſe; 
tho' I am ſire nothing but the Devil can overtake 
her; for Pll warrant her a Witch; © [Exit 
Wa, This muſt be ſome Trick; I fancy this 


Gam, No; perfectly barren of all Iuvention which 
mel. Aye, but the cunning Gypſy has manag'd tt 
ſo, that I: fear it is tmpoſſible. [Enter Ralph, wiping 
his Eyes.) How now, Ra/ph ? what, crying! 
Ralph. Not Tears of Sorrow, Sir; but that Devil 
my Maſter ſenr me after, ſaw me coming, and rurn'd 
about with one of her damn'd Airs, and blew a great 
Pinch of Snuff in my Eyes. [Gam. and Wel. laugh. 
Gam.. Well, and where is ſhe? 5 | 
Rulph. Nay, really, Sir, that I can't tell; for I 
never could ſee with my Eyes ſnut in my Life. 
IWe]. Poor Ralph, twas an ill-natur'd Jade indeed 
to blind thee. But hark, what Noiſe is that? 5 
Gam. Sir Loobily reeling drunk, with the Black- 
Guard about him. . SEES. ; 
Enter Sir Loobily with three Cou try. Fellows, and Fidlers. 
Sir Loo, Huzza, my Lads— huzza---- for the Ho- 
nour of Cra ven And Ruff-Coat Has no Fellow— Play 
up, you Dogs, and give me the Tankard. (Drinks, 
Gam, You're very merry, Sir Loabily ; but why do 
you drink without a Toaft? you ſhould roaſt ſome- 
body, | | | Sir 
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Sir Leo. Friend, I don't love Toaſt, i it drinks AP all 
the Liquor, and takes away all the Strength. 
Gam, Nay, Sir Loobily,, I don't mean that ſort of 


Toaſt ; 3 you ſhould.rgaſt your - Miſtreſs, Ih 
Sir Zos, Toaſt my Mikreſs— what.a Pox, toaſt "A 


brown on both 4 — rub her with Nutmeg? 
then, ſouſe her in a Hogſbead of Ale till ſhe's drunk- 
and ſo my Miſtreſs muſt be a drunken Toaſt, Hark ye, 
Friend, { pulling Welby by the ions is not this Feb | 
low 4 little f fooliſh, Y 
gy Nob No, Sir Losbih, that's only a new | Expreſſion 
for drinking your Miftreſs's Health, ' 
Sir Zoo.. For drinking my Miſtreſs's Health oh, 
ah. then inſtead of ſaying here's your Health, 
Forſooth, I muſt ſay, Here's your Toaſt, Forſooth— 
here, Hodge, be ſure you remember- this, till we 
get to Craven again. Nouns, we ll toaſt the-Laſſes 
till thay're as brown as a Berry. {To Gam.) But 
here, you Friend I have forgot your Name. 
Sam. Aye, and your own too by this time I ſuppoſe. 
Sir Loo. Do you anow theſe-- three jolly Lads ? 
| Gem, No really, Sir, I have not that Honqur. 

Sir Loo. Why then--: I'll. traduce you into their 
Acquaintance. This Fellow. here ·- is Nic Pricklouſe--. 
my Taylor he mendsall my old Cloaths, and ſpoils 
all- my new ones. Then this is-- an honeſt Farmer 
but ſometimes a Rogue in Grain; for he cheats the 
Parſon · of his Tythe-Corn. Then here's honeſt Hodge, 
my Blackſmith and Farrier— and there is not an ho- 
neſter-- Fellow within the four Seas-- of Chriſtendom, 
Nouns, you ſhall drink his Health— 

Hel. I wiſh you would excuſe us, Sir Loobily ; for 
we have been drinking already. 

Sir Loo. No, no, no exculing Hodge ſhall be roaſt- 
ed roaſted, what a Pox do you call 1t— Here, give 
me thy Hand, honeſt Hedge [takes his Hand, and 
dips one of his Fingers in the Tankard] a Bit of the Toaſt 
will reliſh the- Liquor [rinks to Gam. then offers 
the Tankard.) 

Gam. No, I thank you, Sir Loobily, both the Li- 
quor and the Toaſt are your own.. 

Sir Loo, Why you-- pittiful Dog, do you-- refuſe 
to drink-- my Hodges Health— I tell vou, * 75 
« 


* 
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if LT he ſhould have her. 1 with I could 


perſuade-- my Mother to have him rot me if I don't. 
Fe. This Hodge is a mighty Favourite, I perceive; 
Sir Leo. Nouns, Sir, - you don't know what Ive 


won by his Management .- firſt ten Guineas of my 
Lord Spendthrif.— then ſeven of Colonel Tong htleſs-- 
that's nineteen— ten and ſeven - aye, that's nineteen; 


then twelve of Sir Noiſy Cing- Ace nineteen and 
twelve is eight and twenty beſide five or nine of 
fort y more -- which I have forgot. 

Gam. The Knight reckons well— Why, & Sir 14, 
your Pockets are as heavy— ' 

Wel. As his Head. 

| Gam. And your Heart as . 7 | 

Wei, As his Heels; for I ſee he has ec | 
in them to keep che Hulk ſteady, Sure four thouſand 
Pounds a Year was never worſe beſtow d. I 

Sir Loo, Hark ye, -von Fellows,-- here's honeſt He- 


Fin-- ſhall dance a Horn - pĩpe; come, Symkin. ¶ S 3 


dances, and Sir Loobily ſbouts aud claps his Haz 3 the 
Dance ended, enter Lady Greaſy.) - 
L. Gr. What, in the Name of Belnebub, is the mat- 


ter here, is Hell broke oP you Crew of rude xvar- 


ing Raggles! . 

| Gam, to Mel. So now we ſhall have Spend; for my 

Lady has been mad all Day, and 1 fancy ſhe will : 

employ her Fingers as well as her Tongue by and by. 
Sir Loo. Oh, ho, my Lanlady, is it you--- , Why, 


1 what a Pox do you-- niake all this-- Din for? 


L. Gr. Lanlady, you unmannerly TVS do * 
think I keep an Ale-houſe, Sirrah? 

Sir Loo. Aud do you think, Huſſy, - tis fit 25 you 

to call a Juſtice of the Peace, and a Knight -Sirfah-- 


Nouns, I. could find in my Heart to demoliſh-your 


dirty Top-Knot--, pull off your falſe Friz.-, and thew 


all the Company your bald Pate, 


L. Gr. Thou foul fiſted Fool, touch a Hair of my 


Head, and I'll have thee ſent tothe Houſe of Correction. 


Sir Loo. Prithee, good Wrinkles, get out; for I've 


_ ſome Buſineſs with thoſe Gentlemen, not fit for you 


to hear, 

L. Gr. Aye, you foul-mouth'd Fop, : and here 32 
Hoke fit for no Body to ſee but your _—_ ſelf, 

Sir 
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his Wits, 


Sir Too. Nouns, fy another · Ward-- and Tu wr 
the Peace aga inſt yau- and bind you over my ſelf.— 
Why, what a Pox- is the Woman — di” Huſſy, 
either come and dance Rager with me ar get you 
gone about your Buſinefs.-{-Gives:ber a Sup on the Back. 

L. Gr. Oh my Bark I ſhall be murder*d here. A 
cowardly Scrub, to ſtrike a omann. 
Vel. Lou fee, Madam, Sir Loobily is in Drink, you 


. enn do no good with-him to Night; and in the ern 


ing T1! aſſure you we will eſpouſe your Quarrel. 
L. Gr. Aye, aye - ſee how much Iam: ablig'd. 
Sir Loo. Come, will you-- tance with. me ? Shake 
Hands-- and be Friends, 1 5 34 
L. Gr. Ill have A one of your naſty par. 855 
Sir Zoo, Not give me your Hand — Neun, but 


you thall give it me, and I'll make you Gance-- with 
me an you go te that. { Pulls Lady Greaſy about. 


. Gr, Stand aſf, Sirrah. I ſhall be murder d. O 
Lord! Help, Gentlemen, I ſhall beraviſh'd. Help, 
Foan ! Help, AMaudlin! Help, help. 
{Enter two Wenches with 4 Mop aud Broom, - nt; beats 

Sir L:oobil y's Companions ai the Stege; then enters Baref. 

Bere. What the Devil's the Matter here? Is my 


Lady Greaſy run diſtracted ? ¶ Lady Greaſy ſees 


Bareface, leaves Sir Loobily, and falls u pen him. 

* Gr. Out, you kidnapping Dog: Ae yon come 

toiſteal my Daughter, as * would have dane at the 
Races, Sirrah. 

Bare. Damn you. and your Daughter. ILcame to ſee 


Mr. Welby. | | 
L. Gr. You he, Dog bolt; 5 you lie, Caterpillar. 


POT 7: {Pulls off bus N big, and [pits in his Face. 


Aure. For Heaven's Sake, Dear Gentlemen, take 


te out of the Paw of this She-Bear, the has Lpeil'd 


my beſt periwig, a Pox take her.. 

Sir Loo. Aye, Friend, --and-- my beſt periwig too. 
'Pox take her tW Ice. 

L. Gr. I am glad on t Rogue; get out of my Houſe, 


Hall-hound, get out of my Hauſe, 


Bare. Damn vou, 


confound your Daughter, burn 


jt * n and may you all rot together. 


| [Exit Bareface, Lady Greaſy puſbing bim. 
Wet. Ha, haz: he, poor —— — of 
am. 
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Cam. Aye, and look*a like a hunted Devil. | 
Sir Loo. But what & Pax has+:.yon:Succubus,-- done 
with 9 Egad, if ine has -- hurt Hedge -- 


III cut her Throat · and have ber burnt for a Witch -- 
%% Hhdge. (Exit Sir Loobily calling Hodge. 
el. Gamont, you're all- a- mort, and don't ſeem to 


reliſh the Diverſion we have had. 4 
Gam. To ſay the Truth, Iſabella runs a great deal 
more in my Head, than I thought ſhe would have done 
and this Lord makes me extreamly uneaſy; then ſhe. - 
ſeems to delight in giving me new Torments. 
Hel. Truly I own that is not like ſo much as com- 
Gam. No, her whole Behaviour runs counter to my 
Expectations, and her Love is ſpun to the laſt Thread, or 


I was in the wrong to think ſhe ever had any. 


Hel. If I were you, I would to her once more, and 
either bring her to a Reſolution, or quit my Pretenſi- 
ons for ever. Tn, 5 | NE. 

Gam. Tis what I deſign ; for I know (true Woman- 
like) the more I ſubmir, the more ſhe1] infult. - 5 

Fond of their Pow'r, and pleas d to give us Pain, 

F with Reſbect we woo, then they diſdain. 

Seem but indi fßferens, ſhe ſtrait complies, 

Afraid to loſe the Cunq ueſt of her Eyes. 

Thus Women, by Contraries always toſt, 

Are moſt complying, when you flight em moſs. | 

: Ne eee Ne 
8c EN E Lady Ampless. 
8 Enter If bella, Gamont following. N 
Sam. M dam. I fear you will think me rude, to preſs 
into your Company without Permiſſion; but 
this is the third Time TI have been repuls'd, and I was 
ſo deſirous to know if it were by your Order, that I 
forc d my Way through to aſk the Queſtion. : 


_ Ta. Indeed, Mr. Gamont, Icannot charge my Servants 
with what perhaps you may call a Fault; I own what 


. 


they have done, was in Obedience to my Commands. 


7am. And ſhall IT not . too troubleſome, Madam, 
if I deſire to know the Cauſe? 55 

Iſa. The Cauſe, Mr. Gamont; certainly yon cannot 
be ar a Loſs for the Cauſe, if you conſider mine and your 


own Circumſtances; nor can you blame me now, if I 


give my ſelf upto Wealth and Honour, Merit and Love. 

Gam . This is what I fear'd. (afſtde.) Eſtates and Titles 

ve are only ſhi- 
ning 
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_ precipitate . 
muſt grant, or never ſee nie more. (Exit Iſabella. 
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ning Bubbles that are pl:ic*din the Rear, to add to the. 


gaudy Grandeur of the Page: nt, where, as ſoon as the 
Show is ever, they are laid by with the reſt of the E- 
quipage, to keep cle. n till the next State · Du y. I once 
heard you prefer one to t other; but that Time is e- 
laps'd, I find. ET J pdt 9 17 
Ja. No, Mr. Gamont, I have the ſame Deference now 


for Love and Merit, tliat I always had; but it we uld 


be wery wesk Logick, to ſay they are leſs preferable 


when join'd with Wealth and Honour, than when alone. 
Gam. True, Madam; but giving a Man Hopes, which 
you your ſelf muſt own you have done, and then ſpurn- 
ing him from you without a Cauſe, is inconſiſtent with 
that Goodneſs which I always thought —_ Millreſs of. 
Ala. How can you reproach me with what I have 
done as much for your Good as my cwn? Can any 
Thing be kinder than to prevent 1 Fate, and make _ 
Fou Happy even in Spite of your felt? - ö 
Gam. Do but convince me Jam happy, and I ſubmit. 
No, Madam, yeu had none of thoſe kind Conſiderati- 
ons, till the fine Lord Splendid came, who ſhall either 
refign bas Pretenſions, or drench his Sword in that 
Heart, which you have ſtabb'd already, and ſent bleed- 
ing b. ck. hs : | a. 
Iſa. Stay, Gamont, and let me conjure yon, by all 


the Love you ever had for me, to forbear your Re- 


ſentments, at leaſt for this Night. | 85 
Gam. Your Commands have hitberto been ſacred; 


but Mould I now. ſtand tumely by, and ſee my ſelf 


robb'd of all that's dear to me, you might with Ju- 


Rice brand me for a Coward, and hate me for the Fault 
even you your ſelf command. No, curſe me, Heaven, 


if ever I reſign you but with my Liſe. 


Ha. I own you are genere us; and had T a Fortune, 


or you an Eſtate L Well, Gamont, this Night is dedi- 


cared to Mirth; and fince I muſt no longer command, 


I deſire Na beg of. yc u not to 1 ib ir by a too 
; Folly, which you may full repent, This you 


Gam. Solus. And better had I never fee you more, 


than never ſee you mine: Death and Deſtruction is all 


her Love, and my Hopes come to tlüs; to be deny'd 
Acceſs, and put oſt with a ſham Pretence of loſing her 
Fortune, ond y to make Way for another. Oh, Woman ! 
Woman ! Damnarion, Ruin, Deſpair, and Death, were 
thy Attendants at thy firſi Creaticn ; and Diſdain, Hy- 
pocriſy, and P- ceit, are the Reward of all that fall in - 
to thy curſed Snare. Exit Gamont, 
ö Enter Liddy. 8 
Lid. I can't imagine what my Lady means, by uſing 
poce Mr. Camont thus. Firſt ſhe makes him 25 
7 5 ſhe 


me; ſure he. 


way Fg b 


de has Joſt all her Fortune]; chen ſhe ſends me diſ- 
_ gnis'd like the Devil's Ambaſſadreſs, to {try if I cuJd 


draw him from his Allegiange-to her, the Sovereign of 


his Heart. Then ſhe noſes bim with a fine ſinging dan- 
make her the 


_ cing Lord, that ſhe cares not a Figfr ; and all to find 
8. 


a Flaw in his Title, which muſt ne 

'{ preteſt Loſere ic 27h ces; eng 4 

Euter Louiſa. 

| Lou. Mrs. Liddy, zw here's Iſabella f 
Lid. She's above in the Dining- Room, Madam: 
Lou. Has ſhe any Com 1 


* 


LId. No, Madam, (afede.) laſh it be an evil Con- | 
fcience. Will you pleale to walk up? Or ſhall T tell 


her you'arehere? :; _ 1 
Lou. No, I'll wait her coming. (Exit Liddy. 


Door Gamont is ſadly chagreen, but won't tell me the 
Cauſe, III try if E can get it out of Iſabella; for 1, 


fancy ſhe's in the Bottom of it. 
7 Biter Iabella. | 
while? Ls LEES et arr gd 1 
Low. I have been ſuffering Perſecution under your 
. Sr Zoobily:* Tis a Pity, my Dear, you did not ſee the Knight 
in all his Airs; for he was very drunk, and very witty. 
Ja. Very witty! that Part of his Character ſurprizes 
trunk at the Foct of Parnaſſus. 
aps the Muſes were a little frolick- 
their Merry: Andrew, But what have 
au done 6 wag Gamont? I think you have laid an 
— o on his Tongue; for I can't get him ta ſpeak 
a Word. . SEES” $A 
Iſa. Indeed not I; I fancy it has only run down its 


Lon. A 


Alarum, and wants winding up again; for our Tongues, 


like our Watches, are ſometimes at a Stand. 


Lou. Left him with Sener as Morals in his Hand, I 


ſuppoſe reading himſelf a Lecture upon Patience; far - 
really the Men are in the right; they had need of a 
good Stork, when they have us to deal with. ; 
Iſa. Ha, ha, ha; rhe Deux take me if I ben't very 
well pleas d I bave no Brothers. 
Lau. And the Deaux take me if I don't believe you. 
Va. Nay, not ſo much for being poſleſs'd of their Part 


pf the Eſtate, as that J am not put upon the ungrateful 


Work of running don my own Sex, in Vindication gf 
Lau. Neither am I, Child; but I would do every 
Body Juſtice. 25858 n | 
Is. Come, Liſa, let Gamont be his own Champion, 
and you and I Friends; the gay Part of the World rec- 


Kon. it the dulleſt Thing in it, to talk of an Amour,of 
two Months ſtanding; * be no more remem- 


2 ber d, 


— 2 of 5 * * 
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* 


iz. Bleſs me, Child, where have you been all this # | 


Na 18s; "or, 


| ber d, es deen Sreion, or the Ret 72 

curfing and wearing. | 

. Lots, I am afraid, my Dear, the As modiſh Al Kee 

AF makes you forget your Love, will oliliterate your 

* 5 * . Friend 15 2 2 1 am . ang is of as Jong ding 

22s t'orher. 9 
1 — No, Louiſe, my Friendſhip! $ | 


e my Life. © 
Enter Liddy. . 
l. Madam, your Brother's Man deſires to ſpeak 


„ Pray, Mrs. Liddy, bid him dome in (Ar. Lid. 
5 Euter Ralph. 
Ralph. Madam, m Maſter' ing our ee and 
k N to: lee pow — be erl. 


LH Ph, ph pray — try to — bis ron ney 
1 if he goes, it will put We/by and 
von out care Een * hw our 2 4H 


Kt o u have done * . 
| 5 2 eface coming. 
444 BIG n me, what does this Bio N A 
' refolv'd he ſhan't ſee me; I am nol Humour for 
| Imperrinence. (She abſconds, and enter Bareface. 
Bare. I have made a Pretence to come and ſtay for Ga- 
mont, but my chief Buſineſs is to ſee Iſabella. I conſi- 
der ſhe is much the beſt Fortune; then I know ſne loves 
me, for I never come where ſhe i is, but he looks witl 
fuch r Air*- as if ſhe ſaid-- dear Mr. Bare- 
* ve you no Pity for a Poor young Lady; that 
ou. nets Ws 
4 Iſa. #1 Say you ſo, Goodman Fool; 3 but if I dort 
uſe thee like what thou art, may I never taſte the Plea-, 
ſure of Revenge. 
* _ Well, it is an unſpeakable Pleaſure to ſee fo 
any of the Fair ſo read to comply Egad, I ſhall 
peer 4 my ſelf the Grand Seignior, and the whole City 
of Tk my Seraglio. I with ee would Does 
» while I am in the Humour. 
Ia. aſide. Well, Tom Coxcomb, I am a coming. 
¶ Exit at one Door, and enter at : olter. 
Ia. Mr. Bareface, and alone; what a Pity it is you 
ſhould _ the whole World at once of ſuch agreeable 
Compan y 7 
Bare. Indeed, Madam, Ihave deny'd my ſelf the Plea- 
| Cure of all the fine Women in the Town, to come and 
N greater in your Ladyſhi p's neee 


Sir. (aſide.] I mult be. forward, or the 


RR - Fr 
ar 


IA. Sir, you do mea great Honour; I wilt In 
bow to make the moſt acceptable Return. 
Bare. Oh! Madam, you tianſport me: Pnever had 
an Opportunity of telling you ſo before; hut; I love 
you to Diſtrzckion, oonſume me if I doͥ ttt. 

Iſa. My Vanity never get to ſuch a Height, as to 


hope for a Conqueſt over the accompliſh'd Mr. Baref aces. - 


I was never in a fair Way of being the Ewvy of all my 
own Sex before. r 


Bare. Faith, Madam, and {you have their-Eavy : 
and lan 


But let em burſt with Spite, guith, pine, und 
die, they muſt excuſe me, if L conſult my n Incli- 
nations before theirs, and make my ſelf happy, what- 


eier becomes rf them. 


If. aſide. I han't Patience, with this Puppyz he 


makes my Blood riſe at him. „ 442E'8's 
Bare. Madam, what has forc'd that beautiful Bluſh 


into your Face? We | TY 
Ja. A conſticus Guilt of a 22 


} will keep 
me here all Day. r N re 58 4 
Bar-. Then come, my Charmer, when will vou 


Iſa. Where ies are agreed, there needs no lorig 
Courtſhip, yet for Decency's Sake you ſhould have coine 


onc e more; but e reſol vd to facrifice me this 
'r Loobily Foddrel, and i cannot love 


Night to that Fool | 
him; foam fcrc*d To diſpenſe with Decorum, rather 
than run the Hizird ef being his. * e 


Aare. Madam, none but the Vuigar ſtand upon Ceremo- 
ny te Quality have quite leſt it oft. Come, let us con- 
ſult where to join our Hands, as woll as Hearts | 


Iii. W Wen I: m your Wife, Mr. Bareface, I {ballbeac- 


countable fer my: Conduct to none but you; and fince 


vou will be ſo expediticus, come with a Coach and a 
Parfon into my Lorce-Mayor's Walk, and Fll be ready at 


the upper Door of Mrs. Allens Garden, whip with you 


into theCoach,and the Work will be done in aTwinklifig 


Bare. Egad, Mad. m, I like you better now for pour 


Wit, than I did before for your — or INCOMPara- 
ble Humour: Why, Lam perfectly tr: 


ted with m 
approaching Blits : Muſt I not teal this — Contract 


with a Kiſs? +» 4 


. Dr Ma Fi C00 e 
Ja. No, Mr. Bareface, vou know yon don't love to a8 


like the Vulgar; and it will give a new Turn to yohr 
Character, to ſay you have marry'd a Woman you ne- 


Ver kiſsd *till ſhe was your Wifſe. 


Dare. Well, my Dear, I ſubmit to every Thing you Gay ; 


and will 6 and prepare for the happy Minute. (uit. 
- Iſa. Ani 3 * 1% 


Ton. Was not that Bureface went out juſi now? 2 


I for the Sport that's to attend I. 
ne ui,, . 4 548 


I-knew x 
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_=—_ Lens. For Heaven's ſake, Ges whas brought — * M 
| Fs tos {deck believe he: will be ready to his evil Geni- 
= 1 much oller. 
— rag What have you done to him: 28 
cate Not ing yet, the 1 — *s to come. He came to 
dome a very particular Favour, by offering me a Cox - 
ie —— whiclr I have moſt Findly accepted cf. 
Low. And pray what do you intend to do witli it? 
ſe. Diſpoſe ont as I do my old Cloths ; elther 
change it away far China, or give it my Maid. 
Les. Aye, the China- Women indeed do Tacks An Rul- 
Sikh; but I chink-*ris- Sly: worth jour Maid's Ac- 
* Pray how long have you been « 5:9 hy 
Mr. Bari ſace fora Lever? 
1. Why I heard him juſt no in one of his private 
uies, Where the Blockhead - very Told | 
me I was in Love with him. 
Tos. Welk mh . Gamont gi ves his Service to you, 
dares not Ila 77 in Townto Ni bes; for fear he ſhould 
provok'd to diſobey your ſtrict Injunctions; howe- 
wer, he will wait — you before he goes. | 
Vl. ee hae Slad to ſee him, and wiſh him a good 


"Jamey 80 N Well, Mſabelle,had | you half that 
TEIN Friendini for me you pretend, Ian ſutisſyd Lou 
2 would: uſe my Brother better for my ſake. 
| _ Child, * Sallow'd 8 d Merit enough 
to deſerve good Uſage for his own Sake; but we cant 
-wathitand our Fate, and my Mind: at preſeiit is whol- 
Ay taken up with m my Deſign. on Barefacez) with . 
I am mi I. bir _— Defign IF | 
Tau. Well, but what is your 
£ ee That yow ſhall preſeutly Ro; a (Rings 4 | Je. 
| Enter Liddy. 
; vide: Did: your Ladyſhip call 
: "fa. Aye, LO; vou and I have lid 2 conſiderabl⸗ 
| _ ro ether; t now am willing to part with you. 
Lid. 1 n ſurpriz d, I can W aſk. you 
«be Reaſon  -/ 
ia. If it were not * very much to your Advantage, C 
end not think: of it: In ſhort, I am going to ne 
you witha Huſhand, and 400 J. a Year. + + 
2 Lidcrafede,r If this ſhould prove Bareface, my Work's 
done to my Hand: Aer bie Prefeut n 
bur ho Anal A carch him ? TE 
Ila. That I'll ſhew you; the Gentleman is Mr. Be- 
Face. Go you to Mrs. Men's Garden, where be is wait- 
Ang at. the upper Door; he will ſuppoſe it is I; ſo put 
ori one cf my Vighe-Gowns and Scarts, aud lay as. Jit- 
tle as you can. The Ceremony is to be —— in a 
Coach; * as Joon as it 15 over, come y hither. 


8 


3. \ 


for this; now 


2 Thad not e 


2 | Lid: Won f. ighs: pour Ladyſhip ee 
make any — and Will tefer. wy Thanks 
till I come back. 
IJ. Aye, aye, away. " (Bait Liddy ruming) Soanadhe 
— 48 5 my o -n 
N. t and 

2 Euter Sir 4 4 0M and; 4 Ample. 

L. Am. Is not the Company come b Niece? 


Pan | 

I. Nog Madam, here's no Body cone | — — 
have been diverting our ſelves With a very good; Jeſt, - 

Which as ſoon as it ib rihe for Diſcovery, you ſhall par- 


take of. 

4 Ay 3 AYE may — have a5 good a Jeſt, and 
as Tipe for Dilcaves 7 — hog ir Jeffrey and . — 
Sir Fef.- Aye, my Lady and 1 
F >dſa: Not maxry'd {ure. Foe: 

Sir. Jef. Nes, but we are ſure. 

V. Sd, ſo, Sir Jeffrey. 
Well, this — been very ſurpriaing Nes, if 
I had not once by Chance met with tWo er three of Sir 
Jeffreys Letters; Which, Madam, I ſhould not have had 


S enough to 3 into, but that Tfufped&- 


ed chere was Love in the 

Sir Jef. Aye, my little Bel; it was my whole Buſineſs 
to Town; and had I been a> young Fellow, perhaps I 
ſhould have tritled away a Year in Courtſhip; but we 


had no Time to loſe, ſo made all the Haſte we could. 


L. Am. And if I * been a 8 Girl, Sir Zefrey, I 
ſhould 2 expected a longer Addreſs; but as it is --- 
Aye, as i is, * no Body can mend ĩt; and I 


1 3 you both Joy with all wy Heart. 
| Low. So do I; and may you live a great many Years, 
1 and be as well pleas'd with one another: as. you arenow. 


Iſa. I wonder, Sir Feffrey, you ney er thought of mar- 
ry lg before. 


Sir Jef. Why PB tell you, while my elder Brother 


_ d, and left no Child, I thought it was a Pity twelve 


Pounds a Year ſhould be.loit for Want of Heirs. 


| 3 Sir Fefrey's in the right, as indeed. he is in 


moſt Things. 


Sir Je. I am glad, Madam, you have fo. good an O- 


pinion f me. 
Iſa. Indeed, Sir Zeffreys I have often wonder A how a 


Man, brought up in ſo remote a Corner of the Earth, 


as you hay e been, ſhould be Maſter of much Diſcre- 7 


tion and good Senſe. 
Sir Jef. Indeed, Couſin: Bell, I have not A little la- 


mented my Want ofa more polite Education; but it was 
as my Father order d it. « 


2 1 It is a trange Humour that polſeſſesmoſt gre 


Families, 


[ 


2 But ſee here comes | 


then I 1221 loſt m r Lover, | 


to maintain n but when 
1 
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milies, that tho' their Fortunes are not ſuffiient to 
he . — their Ewe ag WEARS — Birth, 
wv et notwithſtand bring them up without any 
If.. And at their Deaths leave them wholly dependant 
on their elder Brother, who ſeldom trbubles his Head 
with improving their natural Parts. : 
Sir ef. But thinks it Favour'enongh, if he admits 
em to fit at the lower End of his on Teble. This has 
been too much my Caſe, and hinders me from making 
— a Figure in the World as other ways I might have 
one. OS „. „ 
L. Am. O, here sthe Gentlemen come. 
Euter Gamont u Welly. 
Gam. to Iſa. Madam, tho I lie under ſome Appre- 
henſions o _— your laſt Command, I could not 
leave the Town till I came to receive new ones. 


Ta. Mr. Gamont, if my Commands are of any Force 
with you, I mall exert em for your own Advantage. 
I. An. Pray, Gentle men, hat's become of Sir Loobity? 

Hel. Madam, he is moſt — — with all. 
the Mob in the Town at his Heels. He fays his belov'd 
Hodge has pick d his Pocket; and L. Greaſy «nd he have 
been fighting till all rhe Street was in an Uproar. © 

Iſe. Madam, the Comedy begins to draw row: rds an 
End, and it is almoſt Time for me to declare my- ſelf. 
In the firſt Place, Sir LZoobily is my Averſion, and I beg 
you will urge it no more. e 

L. An. I muſt qwn, Niece, I can't diſapprove of 
your Reſolution; and had I known him to hive been 
ſuch a Brute, would never have namid him to you. 
Iſa. Mr. Gambont; you have no Doubt wonder'd at my 
late Behaviour toyonjand not without Cauſe; but I was 
re ſolvꝰd to be ſatisfy*'d of your Sincerity, which now I 
am; an if you have any Inclinations or Wiſhes leſt for 
me, Tam here both willing and ready to crown them. 

Gam. Madam, yeu have ſurprizd me into a Happi- 
neſs ſo remote to my Expectatiens, that it is not with- 
cut ſome Difficulty I give Credit to my Senſes. But * 
_ - one #waken'd from a dreadful Dream of inevitable 
Ruin to a full and perfect Bliſs; ſo I, with the hum 
" bleſt Thanks, receive the Bleſhng. g. 
L. Am. Truly, Sir, I don't know whether you are 
ſurpriz dor no, but I aſſure yon Tam. WE 
la. Madam, I deſire you will pleaſe to pardon me, 
"for diſpoſing of my ſelf without your Conſent ; it was 
what I knew you would never give, fo would not make 
you uneaſy by aſking it; but I dcubt not but Mr. Ga- 
mont Goodfreſs Will make you his Friend at laſt. 
el. Thar I rejoyce at this happy Turn of your For- 
tune, yon have anany Reaſons to believe; = * C 
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will not be averſe to my Addreſſes: 


Helly lias too mich Merh of ma owhi 
need an Advocate; but our Acquaintance is 0 Wt 
it is nat likely I ſnonld determine already. 


Gam. Come, Liſa, tho you don't know him, 100; 


and 1 1 rs rake my Word: 


Some Hopes of my Complianve: 
d every Dung is now like to go well, and 1 


| Fe. vat Loni, we will be ides in one Day, to 
keep one ancther it Counten 


. noel. Prit hee, Welty, enbertain D, hae 


rel 1. Af id ſabella of my Father's De. ith: 
{ Vielby 25 Louth rat wopurt. 


Gum. 1 [Yeats tho Thing here to reconcile L. Anple to 


ke my Happineſs, which 1 is this Letter; with an Acebunt of | 
my Father's Death and that Iam in Poſſeſlion of 3000 f. a 
Lear, and can give you a Title as well as Sir Los. Madurt. 


I.. An. Lour generousCarriage is more than the Diſ- 


cdvery of your „ and has made me * 
5 d; and I now with Pleafure wiſh Pond 

Zams. What's that you're talking of; I heard Joy: men- 
tien d, and am reſol vd to have my Share. | 


Enter Capt. Tinſel Miſs.) J. 
cat. Gentlemen and Ladies, your Aſſi | 
Protection, or I am undone. 5 . 

Gum. Bleſs us, Captain, What's tlie wege b., 
.. The Matter! why all Hell's broke loofe 
1 rn shape of my-MorherG#eeſy'sar my Ke and 


| 70 I thou er you could have fac d the Wil Rite, | 
Captain; 
from an Enemy 3 why don't you Itand her,” Man 2 


you're a better Soldier than to fly 
Capt. No Man could ever ſay he made me afraid; but l 


own this infernal She - Fury dow a little ſtartle me. 
L. Am. Well, Captain, as ſoon às my Lad y comes, Tu | 


try my Intereit wither to make up the Matter. 
Ja. Aye, that we'll all do; and liere ſhe comes. 
_ Miſs. Oh dear, hide me then, pray hide me. 


| Capt. No, no, ſtay, yuu can never fee lier berrery Than 
before all this Com ny. (Exter L. Or: | 
L. Gr. Oh! are you there? Oh! chat ever IL Was vorn | 


to fee this Diy.. Oli! Dolly, Dolly, thow haſt undene 


thy telf; and broke tl Mother's Heart into the 
Bargain. Oh! oh! 7 poor | (Ovies. 


L. Am, Come, Madam; this fig Ignifies, nochingz Pr. 


| try to recover your ſelf out of chis Pathon, and con. 


dex hat's done is paſt recalling. 


L. Gr. Oh! my L. Ample, in y poor Barn is ruin dg ſhe | 


Setnarty' da Fellow not wor 2 a Groat, co 


* 


* Anne 
Ss pede L have mow Leave to hope” chis Lady 


-- Gam. That 1 dare f ſhe won't; my Siſter, for 
| (Sake mi ure icy my Friend. * 5 oy 


Brother, a Monch hence chere may be 


Nr W 


by Cop, 1 wink, vou ſhou'd be en 
| your Daughnr has — * into 2 Family chat e mend i 
j =o ar Sg \ Sand make: an, der Ferret! 
ntlewonian, thou — 22 can 
2 — enn, cats d Kae 
Cap. Lou are miſtaten, Madam, lama Man of as great 
2 Family;as any in the Company. ©. 
L. Gre. Sirrah, don't tell me your Stuffation and Non- | 
ſenſation z what. ſignifies your Family, unleſs you had 


8 ſormthing do uphold ir with ? but I am reſolved Ile have | 


ſome Revenge of the Rogue, Tle pull his Throat out. 
F Eat his Throat. 
wsband ! Oh my X 
— — d, Wann muſt not cent him 


(Sir your ie takes her off. 


EEE am, this is not 

tne Way to do any good; deide gone r Daugh- 

ter a ſeſt ta all the World make yo ** 
L. Gre. I. n; ſhe's undone already, and — 

_worſe can 72 

I. Am. es, yes, u nuy be worſe, if you don't ſtill 
take 'Gare ol he her: Ls conſider ſhe'syoung, and he had 


f Miſs Del. Oh 
* T 8 
g neiche T = 


a ſeducing 
L Gre. Why, chacorevs, A ſince it is gone ſo far, 
I have one Diſpofal no other Terms 
will I be war eco pr Ter bi im m throw, off that tawdry 
Red Coat; 1 and Ple him take into tie 
1 wi ſelf. 
fade. 8 ! - the Devil, now. fall: 1. -be-ſet-to 
| — Wicks. 
LA. Nay, Captain, if you dom t agree o this, you 
. dont deſerve my Lady s Favour. | 
cap. What, is it fit that one that has had 2 Commiſſion 
in th the Arm 7 mou df ubmit to ſo ſervile an Employment. 
tolerable 1 
el. Why not, don't we read of ſeveral of the Roman 
after they had beat their Enemies, betook 
pan na to * Plow ?- now, in my Opinion, 2 » Chand 
is as genteel a Calling as a Plow-man. 
L. Gre. Well, Mr. Buſie, what's chat to you; if ne can 
made her a Gentlewoman, he lx . ar. 2 > Gentlews- : 


i 1 — BL Anh too. But NE bog of 
that Raſcal 


Nef.cce, who, I bear, was the n of 
this Match ? 
Ja. nn marcied himſelf by this time. 8 


ö Game 


_ 


. — To LS ds 
_ Fame, e uppoſ ut in þ Rel corny Md. 1 
« i * * it to 1 lam f rifed =" 

; mM. t to am 0 
Us. Yeu'le hear all by an rp 


at | Sir. . Upon my Word, Coulin Bell 're 2 Wap, 
| KL L. Am. Ay, fore ies, J yet 1 en E dete 
"i ] it tod. £ 
ad ert hang him, ſhe's too good for him 
I've \ far. 
| {You were very private, Madam, in your Contfl- 
at. . tha we neuer heard one Word ont. 

| Tis. Lodliſa and 1 were refolved you thou how's e 


Humour to laugh, before we diſcovered the qeſt. 
| 8 I hear a Coach ſtop;ʒ tis certainly they. 


ot L. Am. Pray , Neice, ſtep into that Cloſer, we vill have 
- 2 Uſe wors Spors bas before we tell the Fool his. Pre. : 
== | Iſa. With my. Heart. Goes in. 
lat Gam. They 're here. ; 
Enter Bareface, and Liddy- wich ber ed ove he Face. | 
till I. Am. Mr. ace, Where in the Name: of Wonder 
ad - have you 1 my: eice been? and what have you been | 
oing | 


Bare. Thar Madam, which no body. can undo; i in ſhort, 
we. are married. * 2 
Lan. Mr. Bareface and Iſabella married! impo ſſihle! 
Bare. Impoſſible ! why ſo, Madam, [4/de.] She looks 
concern'd; 1 believe the poor Creature had a Mind to me 


-to herſelf. [to, Lou,] Had you anſwered my Letter in time, 
ou might have fecured the. vine toy pour HA ba new | 
ou aow Wie le late now. | 2 
„ inc. Goes the Fellow mean? | 2 
ion | . Am. Mythinks, my Neice would have one well, | 
nt. to RN me acquainted with this Buſineſs. 
1 Bare. Why really, Aunt, it was ſomthing amiſs; but 

ten you'll pardon it hope ; ſhe was too much bn Love o 
ook mind any | ng * me. | 
Ver L. Am. Aſide. Impudent Coxcomb. 
| Gam. 17255 areface, if you be Sack 3 m 

can Iſab ella, I ũ to meet me to morrow dne 
Wo- with Sword and nds og ol, in Fooforth - Field. 

» I Bare. The Devil ſhall meet: 8 for me. No, 1 no, 


a ö Friend L have a Trick worth two of that; an Oath ande 
NCC piece of Paper, . ſhall do as will as your Powder and Balls 


ake for Ple ſwear the Peace azainft you, and have . 
ty Mayor's Warrant to ſecure you. ha. 

— * wr Isabella ho x the 5 able 

0 | 4. Stay Barefa ; ve. you that tro 
I Bare: Iſabila Bae hn eee 
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